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- Dear friends, 


We've just returned from an adventure we will never 
„ forget! t started ae a simple vacation in Scotland, 
but it took ug far away ag we followed the tracks 
of a very special mouse who lived many, many years | 
ago. Slowly we brought to light her great secret, which ۱ 
wag tied to some of the most precious treasures 
our planet hae to offer. In the process, we found 
ourgelveg traveling the world, visiting enchanted 
places, meeting marvemouse triendg, and uncovering 
intriguing mysteries. ۱ 


You can find out about the reet of our adventure 
by reading these pages. We hope the trip will be ae 
exciting to you ag it wag to ug! 


Big hugs trom the Thea Sisters, PAU UNA 
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Patling 


A 





She is generous and 
cheerful, and she loves 
traveling and meeting new 
people all over the world. 
She has a real knack for 
science and technology. 


` Violet — 


She loves reading and 
learning about new things. 
She likes classical music 
and dreams of becoming a 
famouse violinist! 





She comes from Australia 
and is passionate about 
sports, ecology, and nature. 
She loves the open air andis 
always on the move! 





(SRI S) 


1۱: EEG i ETSI UTE) 
Give her a screwdriver and 


she can fix anything! She 
loves to cook. Her favorite 
food is pizza, and she would 
eat it every moment of every 
day if she could. 






A 5 
COME TRUE 


Colette placed the last clip in her fur and 
Smiled in satisfaction. 

“There!” she squeaked. “I’m ready!” 

She went to join the Thea Sisters in the 
room they had been sharing for a few weeks. 
But instead of finding her four best friends, 
she found only one. 

“Where are the 
others?” 
asked Violet, who 
was happily stuffing 





a backpack with a 
blanket, a travel 
pillow, and a 
camera. 





A SCOTTISH DREAM COME TRUE 


“Nicky is *@@@iMe the horses before we 
go,” Violet explained. “Pam is in the kitchen 
making sandwiches, and Paulina —” 

Before Violet could finish her sentence, 
the door flew open and Paulina entered, a 
MAP in her paws. 

“For our picnic, Miss Kerr suggested we 
take the trail into the woods a few miles from 
here,” she announced, excitedly pointing to a 
spot on the MAP. “She says there’s a peaceful 
clearing with a laveleyy stream running 
through it.” 

“That sounds so beautiful!” Colette said, 
sighing wistfully. She LOOKED out the 
window at the bright emerald-green grass 
and the sheep, cows, and ponies that Nicky 
was feeding for the last time. “Oh, I’m so sad 
to be leaving Scotland already. This Vacation 
went by too quickly!” 
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A SCOTTISH DREAM COME TRUE 


ا 


"You're right, Coco," Paulina agreed, “but 
it's not over yet!" 

“Exactly,” Violet added. “Let’s enjoy the 
days we have left." 

The friends Stiled as they reflected on 
the wonderful vacation. It wasn't very long 
ago that Colette, Paulina, Violet, Nicky, and 
Pamela were at Mouseford Academy thinking 
about how they would SPe their summer, 
when Paulina found an ad that seemed 
Perfect for them. 


1 Do you want a different kind of 
| ; 


Stay at an organic farm for free! In 
N exchange. you'll help us take care of 
\ the garden and animals. 


سس سس 
The Thea Sisters were excited by the idea‏ 






A SCOTTISH DREAM COME TRUE 


of visiting a beautiful farm where they would 


learn to take care of sheep and horses. 
They immediately got in touch with Miss 
Kerr, the owner of the farm. Then they 


booked their f] Ig ht from Whale Island and, 


in a short time, found themselves driving 
through the green countryside on their 


q COTL A ND Scotland iS one of the four 


regions that make up the 
United Kingdom, along 

| with Wales, England, and 
Northern Ireland. It covers 
the northern third of the 
island of Great Britain, and 


its landscape iS rich with 
Striking mountains, blue 
lakes, thick forests, and 
golden beaches. The famouse 
Scottish Highlands region is 

| known for its wild nature 
and beautiful castles 





A SCOTTISH DREAM COME TRUE 


al 


way to Miss Kerr’s farm. 
Thats how their very 
Special Summer Started! 
When the Thea Sisters 
arrived at the farm, Miss 
Kerr greeted them warmly 
and made them feel right at 
home with some of her 
delicious shortbreads — 
Scottish butter cookies — 
and  cranachan, a 





traditional dessert 
made with raspberries, 
oats, honey, and cream. 

Taking care of the 
garden and the animals 
was, of course, work, 
but it was also fun. 
Nicky in particular had 
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A SCOTTISH DREAM COME TRUE 


really baKen to two 
of the ponies on the 
farm. Plus, the five — 
friends had rented an | : 
SUV and visited the 
surrounding areas, 
where they explored 
breathtaking WATERFALLS, 
CANES, bays سس سین‎ 
castles. 

The vacation had gone by in a flash, and 
they were almost at the end. Miss Kerr had 
suggested that the mouselets rest and Visit 
all the things they hadn’t seen before they 
had to leave. So that day the Thea Sisters 
had organized a ۳۵۱۵۸۷۲۸ picnic, and now 
they couldn’t wait for their adventure. 

“We have enough sandwiches for a 
week!” Pam exclaimed as she returned from 
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(em ~~" DREAM COME TRUE 


the kitchen holding a basket of food, napkins, 
and utensils. 

“And I’ve loaded the backpacks with 
everything we need,” Violet said. 

“Great!” Colette exclaimed. “Now let’s get 


Nicky and go!” 








Half an hour later, Pam parked the SUV ina 
small parking lot at the edge of the weeds. 

“Here we are!” Paulina exclaimed happily. 
“The place Miss Kerr suggested is about a 
ten-minute HISE down this trail.” 

Pam looked at the trailhead, confused. 
"It looks like THREE different paths begin 
here," she pointed out. “Did Miss Kerr 
mention which Grail to take?" 

Paulina scratched her head. “I don’t know,” 
she said, perplexed. “On the map, there's 
only N€. Maybe they all lead to the same 
place." 

"Maybe, or maybe not," Colette said wisely. 
“We'd better Check” 
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A SUDDEN STORM 


e all 


At that moment, a hiker approached and 





Colette flagged the mouse down. 

"Excuse me," Colette asked, politely 
pointing to the map. “But could you tell me 
what path we should take to get MERE?” 

The hiker barely glanced at the map. 
Instead she just looked up at the sky and 

Shook her head. “It’s 
Huh? Lamm yu not worth it,” she 
said. 












Colette was surprised. 
According to Miss Kerr, 
the spot sounded like the 
perfect place. 

"But why not?" 
Colette replied. 
"We heard 
it was a nice 
spot for a PICNIC.” 
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A SUDDEN STORM 


"Suit yourself,” the rodent replied 
brusquely. “Take the first path on the left.” 

Colette went back to her friends to tell 
them the mouse’s answer. 

“How strange,” Violet said. 

“Maybe she just meant that there are 
better places around here,” Nicky said with 
a shrug. 

“There’s only one way to find out,” Pamela 
said CONIC entity, and the five friends started 
down the trail. A short while later, they 
emerged from the woods in a beautiful 
clearing with a spectacular view of the 
mountains. 

“Well, this place seems absolutely perfect 
to me!” Colette exclaimed happily. “There 
are so many flowers! And look at this 
& Par kling, clear stream. I don’t know what 


|” 


that mouse was talking about 


1 


NSE 


— 


joe We ` 
a iv oe d و‎ 
| aw c 
کرد‎ A : 


WN 


— 











= 
—À —‏ & 
جي .لا ۷ 


5 \ 
A SSS 





A SUDDEN STORM 


nmm 


"Yes, but be careful not to fall in,” Pam 
warned. “The water will be 7 

Paulina laid the blankets on the grass and 
the FIVE FRIENDS could finally relax and 
enjoy the Mar VEMOUSE view. 

"Come on, let's take a photo!" Colette 


Un (———MÀ— 





proposed as she finished the last bite of a 
piece of the cake that Miss Kerr had packed 
them. 

“Oh, I think we've taken enough photos on 
this trip," Violet said as she lay back on the 
blanket and closed her eyes. “Right now, I 
just want to ۲۳ 

But a moment later, Violet sat straight up 
on the blanket. 

“Hey!” she squeaked. “Who splashed 
me with water?” 

Nicky looked worriedly at the sky, which 
had suddenly gone DARK. 


14+ 


A A SUDDEN STORM 


“It wasn’t us, Vi,” she explained, pointing 
to the gray clouds thickening above them. “It 
looks like it's about to STORM" 

She had barely finished her sentence when 
there was a CLAP of thunder and thick sheets 
of rain began to fall. 

“LET'S GO!” Paulina yelled, quickly 
stuffing the blankets in the backpacks. She 
left one blanket out so she and her friends 
could shelter themselves from the rain. 

“Hurry!” Nicky said. “Let’s get back to the 
car.” 

But suddenly she stopped. A single hiker 
had been walking near the stream, and Nicky 
saw him slip on the ROGKS. 

“PIL be right back!” she called to her 
friends. Then she pulled her hood over her 
head and $Camper e( to the shore. There, a 
blond mouse was sitting on the ground 
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A SUDDEN STORM 





holding his paw. 

“What happened?” Nicky asked. 

“I hurt my ankle!” he replied, his snout 
twisting in pain. 

“Come on, lean on me!” Nicky said as she 
helped him up. 

“OUCH!” he squeaked. “I don’t think I can 
walk!” 





“But we have to get out of this storm,” 
Nicky insisted. 

Suddenly, Nicky 
remembered seeing 
a small stone 















building near 
the shore, not 
too far away. It 

was definitely 
CLOSER than the 
car! She motioned 
to the Thea Sisters 
to follow her 


d 
لو‎ 


there. 


A SUDDEN STORM 


۹ wee 





A few minutes later, their fur SOARED, 
Nicky and the hiker managed to make their 
way to the building’s covered porch. 

“THANKS?” the ratlet said to Nicky. 
“Without your help, I never would have 
managed. My name is Boyd, and I live 
nearby. I went out for a walk, and when 
the storm came, I tried to hurry, but I slipped 
on the RaGKSr 

A soft voice behind them interrupted: 


“YOU'VE ALL BEEN THOUGHTLESS!" 





UNEXPECTED HELP 


Colette turned toward the door: She had 
heard that V9i€e before! It was the mouse 
she had asked for directions! 

The mouse looked at them sternly and 
repeated herself. “YOU'VE ALL BEEN THOUGHTLESS! 
It was clear a big storm was coming.” 

Then she turned to Colette. “| tried to 
warn you .. .” 

“I’m sorry I didn't understand you,” Colette 
said apologetically. ^But we're not used to 
the weather here, so we didn't see the 58 
of the storm." 

"Achoo!" Nicky sneezed suddenly. 

"Its my fault, Boyd chimed in. "They 
stayed back to help me." 
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zt UNEXPECTED HELP 
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The mouse noticed that Boyd was balancing 


""—€— 


on one paw to keep the injured one off the 
eround. Then, without another squeak, she 
gestured for all of them to come inside. 

“You'll catch a cold out here, especially 
you two," she said to Nicky and Boyd. 

The group 73/7/3732 the house, which 
was incredibly warm and dry thanks to the 
FIRE burning in a large stone fireplace. 

Their host headed to a corner of the big 
room, which was furnished with rustic 
WOOD furniture. Then she took a blanket 
out of a chest and gave it to Nicky before 
leading Boyd to a chair to examine his ankle. 

Nicky wrapped herself in the blanket as 
her friends stood next to her. Paulina began 
to pet the cute dog that was eurled U® on 
the thick carpet. 

“Your ankle is Swelling up quite a 
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bit,” their host said. “A doctor should take a 
look at it.” 

“I should go home so my PARENTS can 
take me to the hospital,” Boyd said. “I don’t 
live far from here, but I don't know how 11 
get there!” 





UNEXPECTED HELP 


s 


"That's no problem," Pam exclaimed. *My 
friends and I will go get our car, and we'll 
17:145 ۱۲ home right away!" 


“But we won't all fit," Paulina pointed out. 





"UU (—— rss 


“If you take Boyd, one of us will have to stay 
here...” 

Their host decided for them. 

“She stays here,” she declared, pointing 
to a shi vering Nicky, who was still wrapped 
in a blanket. “PII get her some dry clothes 
and a cup of hot tea." 

"And I'll stay here with her!" Colette said. 

So Pam, Paulina, and Violet hurried to get 
the SUV so they could take Boyd home. 

Meanwhile, Nicky put on the dry clothes 
the woman had brought her: wide short 
pants, a pair of knee-length socks, and an 
argyle sweater. 

“I wore those when I was your age!” the 
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UNEXPECTED HELP 






older mouse said, smiling. “They’re a little 
outdated, but they suit you perfectly!” 
“Oh, they're perfect, Miss...” 
"Beitris," she said, introducing herself. 


Then she pointed to a bench in front of the 

crackling FIREPLACE and added: « do | look? 
Ao 

“Have a seat and I'll make you 






some tea.” 

Then she disappeared into 
the kitchen. 

“Coco, what do you 
think of my look?” 
Nicky joked, spinning around and | 
posing like she was about to 
have her picture taken. “Colette?” 

Her friend hadn't heard her 
because she was busy 
admiring the biggest 
decoration in the room: 
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UNEXPECTED HELP 


A 
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a tapestry hanging over the fireplace. The 
embroidery featured a huge, lush tree with 
deep ROOTS surrounded by a frame of 
leaves and flowers. 

“This is such a beautiful design!” Nicky 
exclaimed. 

“Yes, it’s really lovely!” Colette said in 
admiration. “The leaves, trunk, and flowers 
are stitched in such detail.” 

"And the design is so BALANCED,” Nicky 
said as she leaned close to the tapestry to get 
a better LOOK. 

At that moment, Deilris entered the room 
holding a tray with a teapot and teacups. 


“WHAT ARE YOU DOING?" she asked brusquely. 
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THE LEGEND oF THE 
TAPESTRY 


Nicky stepped away from the tapestry. 

“We were just admiring this beautiful 
piece,” Colette replied tentatively. 

Beitris was quiet for a long moment. Then 
she sighed. 

“Im sorry, I didn’t mean to be RUDE,” 
she said. “I’m afraid I’m not used to having 
guests. As you may have guessed, that isn't a 
Simple tapestry . . ." 

At that moment, Pam, Paulina, and Violet 
knocked on the door and entered. They had 
Peturnetd after taking Boyd home. 

"Make yourselves comfortable," Beitris 
said. 

“Thank you, but we don't want to disturb 
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THE LEGEND OF THE TAPESTRY 


you too much,” Violet replied politely. 


Beitris shook her head. “You’re not 
disturbing me,” she said. “And it’s better if 
you wait here for a bit. The storm will stop 
soon.” 

“But how do you know that?” Pam asked, 
surprised. 

The older mouse ۱۵0 

“Oh, I’ve always lived in this valley,” she 
explained. “I know every sign of nature in 
this corner of the world. I just have to LOOK 
at the color of the sky and the shape of the 
clouds, or smell the scent of the woods to 
know if it will rain or if it will be a cold 
winter. Nature ۲۵۱6 to us, and I’ve been 
able to understand since I was a little 
mouselet. I use my senses: I look, I listen, I 
feel, and I Smelly” 

Colette nodded and looked more carefully 
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(e —— LEGEND OF THE munus 
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around the room. She could see that it was 
full of signs of nature: vases of plants and 
GREENERY, pinecones decorating the stone 
fireplace, and of course the tapestry she 
had admired earlier. 

As she sat next to Nicky in front of the 
fireplace, happily sipping a cup of tea, 
Colette gathered her courage and asked 
Beitris the question that was on her mind. 

"Can you tell us more about this fascinating 
tapestry?” she asked. 

Beitris nodded. She sat in a rocking chair, 
petting her dog, who sat curled at her feet. 

“The tapestry belonged to my GREAT- 
AUNT,” Beitris began. 

“So it’s a family HEIRLOOM,” Nicky 
remarked. 

“Oh, its much more than that," Beitris 
replied. “That tapestry hides a true mystery.” 


۵ 






THE LEGEND OF THE TAPESTRY 


“A MYsftQry?” Pam asked, intrigued. 
“What kind of mystery?” 

“Well, you noticed the writing around the 
edges, right?” Beitris noted. “It’s a SECRET 
MESSAGE that my great-aunt left to my 
erandmother Petra many years ago. No one 
has ever managed to DECIPHER its true 


1” 


meaning 


۹ secret Message? 












)8 7 LEGEND OF THE ری‎ 


۳۳ ی 


A clap of thunder rang out suddenly, and 
the five friends jumped. 

"It's a message that speaks of pttals, of 
midnight, and of a mysterious, hidden 
ALABASTER GARDEN,” Beitris continued. 
“Supposedly a precious, ancient treasure 
is buried there.” 

“So it’s like a fable?” Paulina asked. “It’s a 
LEGEND invented to intrigue the listener.” 

“Yes, that’s what everyone thinks,” Beitris 
replied, slowly sipping her tea. “Well, almost 
everyone.” 

At that moment, a ray Of Sunshine 
came through the window. The dark clouds 
in the sky had disappeared, and the rain had 
stopped, leaving behind sparkling beads 
of water that glistened like jewels on the 
pinecones. 

Before the mouselets could say anything 
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THE LEGEND OF THE TAPESTRY 


more, Beitris stood up. 
“It’s best if you go 
RIGHT NOW,” she said 
abruptly. “It will start 
raining again soon.” 
The Thea Sisters 
were a bit SURPRISED, 
but they nodded and 
quickly stood up. 





“Thank you again,” Nicky said as they bid 
Beitris farewell. “We will be back TOMORROW 
to return your clothes.” 

The five friends were quiet during their 
trip back to the farm. When they were about 
half way there, the skies opened up and a 
‘igo rain began to fall, just as Beitris had 
predicted. 
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AN UNFRIENDLY 
VISIT 


The next day, the mouselets woke up early. 
They wanted to help Miss Kerr pick the 
vegetables in the garden one last time before 
they returned the clothes to Beitris. 

A few hours later, when Pam parked the 
SUV in front of Beitris’s house, the friends 
knew at once that something 11۳00۵8 was 
going on. The door to the house was wide 
open and another SUV was parked nearby. 
The Thea Sisters exchanged GLANCES and 
silently approached the kitchen window. 

The room was empty, but a few of the 
chairs had been knocked over and a vase 
full of wild flowers that had been on the 
table lay smashed on the floor. 
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AN UNFRIENDLY VISIT 


“Oh no!” Paulina gasped. “Something 


1” 


must have happened 
“Let’s LOOK in the living room,” Violet 
whispered, pointing to a window nearby. 
When they peered into the living room, 
the Thea Sisters were shocked at what they 
saw. Beitris was on her feet in the middle 


of the room, trying to fend off two intruders. 





SN AN UNFRIENDLY VISIT 


A fourth mouse stood in a dark corner, her 
snout hidden by a pair of large sunglasses 
and a black hat. She was giving the intruders 
orders. The intruders grabbed Beitris suddenly, 
pinning her arms behind her back. 

There was NO TIME to lose: The Thea 
Sisters had to do something RIGHT AWAY! 

“Pam, run to the SUV and start honking 
the horn!” Violet ordered. “Let’s try to scare 
them off. We'll /z/ ///E//?/? and free Beitris!” 

Pam ran to the SUV while Violet, Nicky, 
Paulina, and Colette BURST into the house, 
squeaking LOUDLY. n 

“GET YOUR PAWS OFF HER! 
Colette cried. ‘LEAVE HER BE! ۱ 


The three intruders looked at one another, 





stunned. 
“Where did they COME from?” one of the 
big, burly mice asked. 


36 





? 


want 


| 


۱ 
d TV 
v ay 
N 
Y 0 
af 


puerto | 








AN UNFRIENDLY VISIT 


— 


The 82029 0۳۱۷۱۳)8 ۲118 mouse in the black 


hat scowled. 





"| don't know, but these four wont ruin 
our plans!" she snarled. Then she turned to 
one of the big mice. “Take care of them!” 

But at that moment, Pam started to honk 
the horn. 

BEEP! BEEP! BEEP! 

The three intruders jumped. Colette took 
advantage of their surprise. 

“Here comes our BAGKUP,” she shouted 
loudly. “WE'RE NOT ALONE! 

The mouse in the hat made an angry 
gesture and turned to her accomplices. 

“WOU take the tapestry!” she barked at 
one of them. “Let’s get out of here, quick!” 

Before the Thea Sisters could come up 
with a plan, the first mouse grabbed the 
tapestry from the wall and the second 
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AN UNFRIENDLY VISIT 


one let go of Beitris. As soon as her paws 


were free, Beitris elbowed him in the side. 

“Ouch!” he complained. 

“Stop Whining and run!” his sidekick said, 
dragging him out of the house. 

The three quickly reached their SUV and 
zoomed away, disappearing from the 
Thea Sisters’ sight as they looked on from 
the doorway. Then Colette, Violet, Paulina, 
and Nicky gathered around Beitris. Paulina 
leaned down to pet and comfort the dog, 
who was still 19 

“Are you okay?” Colette asked Beitris, 
worried. 

“ ,. the elderly mouse squeaked 
softly. “But it’s only because of you five. I 
don’t know how to thank you.” 

"| called the police!" Pam said, rushing 
back into the house from the Thea Sisters’ 
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(ES ~~ AN UNFRIENDLY VISIT 


SUV. “They’ll be here shortly. Did they take 
anything?” 

“My tapestry,” Beitris replied, sighing 
heavily. “And I think I know why. Sit down 
and I'll tell you everything. I know now that 
I can trust you.” 


What did they 7 
qnc, 





THE SToRY oF 
^. Be LANE 


Beitris sat down in the rocking chair, and the 
Thea Sisters sat down around her, eager to 
find out more about the tapestry. 

“Yesterday I told you that the tapestry 
speaks of a treasure,” Beitris began, “and 
you believed it was a LEGEND” 

Nicky and the others all nodded. 

“Well, it isn't just a legend," Beitris 
continued. “The tapestry is really a map. It 
leads to treasure buried in the mysterious 
ALABASTER GARDEN that a mouse named 
Aurora Beatrix Lane discovered during her 
travels around the world." 

"Who is Aurora Beatrix Lane?" Pamela 
asked. 
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THE STORY OF A. B. LANE 
کے‎ 





"Sorry, I’m getting ahead of myself," 
Beatris said. “Let me start at the 
beginning...” 

She stood up and opened a drawer, pulling 
out an envelope of old, faded pictures. She 
handed one to Pamela. 

“This is UNI Beato Lane.” Beitris 
said. 

The photo showed a young mouse standing 
next to a Diplane. She had short, curly hair 
that stuck out from under a pilot’s helmet, 
and she was smiling BRiSHTLY. She wore a 
coat over a light-colored shirt, some knee 
pants, a pair of high boots, and a long scarf 
that fluttered around her neck. 

Nicky EXAMINED the photograph closely 
and then looked up at Beitris. 

"She looks like you!" she exclaimed. 

Beitris smiled. *She was one of my 
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erandmother Petra's 
six sisters,” she 
explained. "Tm 
named after her: 
Beitris is the 
Scottish version 
of Beatrix. 

“My grandmother 
wanted me to be 





named in honor of 
her beloved 1). 55/1) sister.” 

“Missing?” Colette asked, but her remark 
was drowned out by her friends’ chatter. 

“So she was a pilot? " Nicky asked, looking 
at the photo. 

“Yes, she was a pilot, a motorcyclist, and 
an archaeologist,” Beitris said with a nod. 
“But most of all, Aurora Beatrix Lane was a 
FEARLESS EXPLORER! My grandmother 
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said when Aurora was born, the Lane family 
became decidedly more animated. Aurora 
was curious and fearless. 

"She never missed an opportunity to 7 
and play with other children. And even as a 
little mouselet, she would spend hours in her 
room looking at MQO)S and ATLASES. 
Unfortunately, this disappointed her mother — 
my great-grandmother — who would have 
preferred that she be at home embroidering 


^ 













THE STORY OF A. B. LANE 


like the other mouselets her age.” 

Beitris stopped squeaking for a moment 
and Smiled to herself as she remembered 
her grandmother’s stories. Then she sighed 
and continued. 

“But Aurora wasn’t like the others: Lace 
and fancy clothes didn’t interest her! She was 


courageous and she /- 





had a great love of 
adventure and 
MYSTERY. So 
she convinced her 
mother to send 
her to England for 
college. There she 
could study her 
real passion, 
archaeology. 
“It wasn't 
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unusual for her to arrive at school wearing 
pants — and riding a MOTORCYCLE! Have 
a LOOK!’ 

Colette looked closely at the photo Beitris 
showed them. 

“That must have been SHOCKING to some 
at that time," she said. 


“Yes!” Beitris agreed. “Some mice certainly 
found Aurora vunconvention3à]. But she 
didn’t mind. She was 1۴1۷۴1۲6۵ to herself. And 
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when a flight school opened near her house, 
she couldn’t miss the opportunity. 
“She signed up right away. Unfortunately, 


when the owners saw that she was female, 
they didn’t take her Seriously. So she jumped 
on her motorcycle and drove off, navigating 
around potholes and rocks and dodging trees 
and puddles. Then she drove back and gave 
the owners a direct order: 

‘Now I want you to teach 


me to fly as well as I can 
drive a motorcycle!’ 
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A mouse quickly 
stepped forward and 
offered to be her 

flight instructor. His 
name was Robert. 
He was a young 
medic with a 
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passion for flying and delivering medicine 
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all over the world. 

“They grew close immediately, even if they 
were often apart while one of them was 
traveling. They sent each other long 
lettes and tried to see each other as 
often as they could, no matter where in the 
WORLD they happened to be.” 

“What an adventurous and romantic life!” 
Colette exclaimed, sighing. 

“Unfortunately Aurora’s life took a tragic 
turn,” Beitris continued sadly. 

The mouselets GLANCED at one another 
in surprise as Beitris stood up and went to 
look out the window. Her shoulders slumped 
sadly. After a few moments, she turned to 
the five young mouselets and smiled once 
more. 

"You've been very patient listening to my 
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tale,” she continued. “Now I'll tell you the 
rest of the story and the meaning behind the 








WHERE SWEET 
WINDS BLOW 


Beitris sat back in her chair and continued 

the 501۷, showing a new photograph: 
"After getting her diploma and her pilot's 
license, Aurora collaborated with Jan von 
Klawitz, her archaeology professor. Klawitz 
considered her one of his best students, 
and a young talent in her field, so he often 
& involved her in 








his excavations. 
Aurora was very 
passionate 
about that part 
of her life, and 
traveled the 


WORLD, 
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helping the professor with his numerous 


discoveries.” 

"How exciting!” Paulina commented. 
“Who knows how many magnificent relics 
she unearthed.” 

“Many, I’m sure,” Beitris replied with a 
sigh. “We just have no idea which ones 
they were! Aurora kept all her destinations a 
SECRET. She only went home once after 
her first trip.” 

“Do you mean she never saw her family 
again?” Colette asked, stunned. 

“Not exactly,” Beitris explained. “You see, 
her sisters GREW UP and moved: My 
erandmother Petra married a Scottish man 
and came to live here in the Highlands, and 
the others settled in various parts of Europe 
and even South America. Aurora met up 
with them during her travels around the 
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world, but I believe she intended to return 
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home to stay only once she had finished her 
archaeological adventures.” 

“But that’s not what happened, is it?” 
Violet asked softly. 

"It isn’t,” Beitris replied sadly, shaking her 
head. "After years of exploration, Aurora 
disap peared aboard her biplane under 
mysterious circumstances.” 

“Oh no!” Paulina squeaked. “But what 
happened to her?” 

“No one knows,” Beitris replied. “Since 
Aurora never made her destination or her 
travel plans public, it was impossible to piece 
together her last location.” 

“But that’s terrible!” Colette cried out. 

Beitris nodded. “After the first of her 
trips, Aurora visited my grandmother and 
gave her a package. She asked her to 
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protect it at all costs and told her never 
to show it to anyone.” 
“Was it the tapestry?” Violet guessed. 
“Exactly,” Beitris confirmed. “Aurora said 


it was a map capable of leading to a very 
precious treasure, but that it had to be 
kept a secret for a while. 

"She warned my grandmother that 
someone DANGEROUS could get his or her 
paws on it. She asked my grandmother to 
take care of it and to wait for her to return. 


what is it? 
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Only then would Aurora use the MAQ to 
bring to light the precious discovery she had 
made so she could Shave it with the world.” 
"Do you remember what was written on 
the tapestry?" Nicky asked Beitris. 
“Of course!" Beitris replied. “I memerized 
it when I was five, before I learned to read. 





That's when my grandmother first told me 
f TE I 
Beitris closed her eyes and began to recite: 
"ln the fand where sweet winds Cow, 
Gu the petals: What fies tehw? 
Remember: Midnight comes afong 
before the sun rises amid birdsona. 
There you wif tind a priceless defiaht, 
hn alabaster garde h, true and right. 
Created by one who Was dear and true 
to the jewel of the poface, fike me to Jou. 
The guard IS ۵ friend with leet So deep, 


ln its arms this precious gift wif keep. 
od- 


“Sweet winds, petals, Dawn . . . This 
seems like a poem more 












than a treasure map!” 
Pam exclaimed. 
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whether the jewel of 
the palace is the 
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priceless delight or the ALABASTER 
GARDEN ...” 

Beitris (۱0۰ 

“I know,” she agreed sympathetically. “I 








haven’t been able to figure it out, either. No 
one has. In the end, even my grandmother 
began to doubt the alabaster 
garden’s EXISTENCE.” 

^ “And what do you 

think?" Violet asked. 
"Oh, I think the 
tr€asure exists,” Beitris 


a could it have bee, 


said. “And those mice who 
stole the tapestry today 
prove it. But the tapestry 
and the poem are true 





puzzles.” 
Violet was quiet for a 
moment. 
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“Did those three mice take ANYtHING ELSE?” 
Violet asked thoughtfully. 

Beitris shook her head. “No,” she replied. 

“Then you're right,” Violet concluded. 


“The robbers came here with clear intentions: 
They wanted to steal the tapestry! But 
who else could have known Aurora’s story?” 

The five friends looked at Beitris and at 
one another, baffled. 

“I don't know,” Beitris admitted. “Now you 
five should go. I’ve taken up too much of 
your time already. There's nothing more you 
can do, and the POLICE will be here 
shortly." 

So the Thea Sisters said good-bye to Beitris 
with warm hugs. Then they returned to the 
farm. But they couldn't stop thinking about 
ITI AAY and the tdsboerious 
br€asure. 
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IDEA 


The next day was the last of the Thea Sisters' 
vacation in Scotland. Their trip had been 
amazing , but they were sad, and it wasn't 
just because they were reluctant to leave 
Miss Kerr and her Wonderful farm. 

While they were having breakfast, Violet 
let out a BIG yawn. 

“You know, last night I dreamed I was 
flying around the world on a biplane," she 
said. ^It was exhilarating!" 

Colette 60۱۱۵۵0۰ “I dreamed I was traveling 
by motorcycle while wearing a Stylish red 
helmet!" 

"And in my dreams, I was EXPLORING a 
south American forest where I found an 
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incredible treasure,” Pam added as she 
sipped her cup of tea. “It was an enormouse 
chest full of nothing but chocolate!” 
The friends giggled at Pam’s tale. 
“Something in Aurora Beatrix Lane’s story 
must have really struck us,” Paulina mused. 
“Definitely,” Nicky agreed. “Aurora was 
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ResovuRCefvL and UUtSy, just like us!" 
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“And she loved to Lravel, just like we 
do,” Violet added. “It’s too bad she never 
managed to fulfill all her dreams. And it's 


sad that the ALABASTER GARDEN is 


destined to remain a mystery." 
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The five friends all stopped eating at the 
SAME TIME. It was one of those moments 
when, without needing to speak, the five of 
them knew they had had the same idea. 

Finally, Pam broke the silence. 

“Are the rest of you thinking what lm 
thinking?” she asked. 

“Let me guess,” Colette began with a smile. 
“Youre thinking classes at Mouseford 
Academy don't start right away . . ." 

*. . . SO We have time to help Beitris figure 
out who stole the tapestry . . ." Nicky 
continued. 

“. .. and help her FIND IT!” Paulina said. 
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“Don’t forget the ALABASTER GARDEN,” 
Violet added. “Maybe we can solve that 
MVSt[3t y, too!” 


“So we all agree!" Pam exclaimed. “We 


should postpone our return flights and start 
investigating" 
“But where do we begin?” Paulina asked. 
“Well, the entire ۳ agree? 
story revelues o° 
around one person,” „æ M 
Violet said. 
“Auroa 
Jane!” the 
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others all 3 
called out. 
Violet 
nodded. | 
“PIL do aM 


à 


FIVE FRIENDS, ONE IDEA 





some research on her,” she said. “Even if she 
didn’t LEAVE official records of her trips, 
maybe we can find other evidence.” 

“Did Beilris mention the name of the 
college in England where Aurora studied?” 
Paulina asked. 

“She did!” Nicky recalled. “It was GIRTON 
COLLEGE at the University of Cambridge!" 

“Fantastic!” Pam exclaimed. “All we need 
to do is pack our bags and go! Well, after we 
finish breakfast, of course!” 

The five mice burst out laughing. 


۱00] wait O start 


ey cou 
B za next adV enture! 
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DESTINATION: 
CAMBRIDGE 


A few hours later, the Thea Sisters were on a 
train and then a bus to Cambridge. The bus 
stopped very close to their destination: 
GIRTON COLLEGE. 

“Wow!” Paulina exclaimed as she admired 
the redbrick building in front of them. “It’s 
amazing to think that Aurora studied right 
here almost a century ago.” 

“Let’s head inside,” Violet said. “I called 
and made an appointment with the dean.” 

“Welcome!” the dean greeted them warmly. 

The Thea Sisters explained that they 
wanted to research a student who had 
attended the school years ago, and he proved 
to be very helpful . . . and very Chatty! 
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CAMBRIDGE, ENGLAND 


The city of Cambridge is located in England, about Sixty 
miles from London. The famouSe University of Cambridge 
i$ one of the oldest universities, and it attracts visitors 
and Students from all over the world. Many famous people 
have Studied there, including mathematician ISaac Newton, 
naturalist Charles Darwin, and primatologist Dian FoSsey. 









DESTINATION: CAMBRIDGE 


The dean was very interested in giving the 


Thea Sisters a tour of the college, from the 
classrooms to the dorm rooms, telling them 
the history of each place in great detail. 

“Griton College was founded in 1869, and 
was originally an all-mouselets school,” the 
dean explained. “The typical redbrick 
architecture is thanks to.. .” 

The friends exchanged wotried glances 
as the dean chattered on and on. 

“He’s just like Headmaster de Mousus,” 
Pam whispered to Violet. “When he starts 
squeaking he never stops!” 

Meanwhile, the dean hadn't heard a thing. 
He eontinued@: “And now we'll enter the 
great room, which as you can see is a perfect 
example of Victorian architecture . . .” 

When the five mice stepped into the room, 


they were f3 ueakless. 
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The shiny wood walls and tall, arched 
windows made it seem like they had stepped 
back in time. 

“WOW!” Colette exclaimed. “It’s so 
beautiful.” 

“Today this room is reserved for events 


and banquets . . . the dean continued. 
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DESTINATION: CAMBRIDGE 


Violet stifled a yawn as she tried to figure 
out a way to politely int@rrupt the dean. 

Finally, he stopped for a moment to catch 
his breath. 


Colette took advantage of the opportunity 


and quickly jumped in. 

“Thank you so much for your very 
interesting explanations,” she gushed. 
“We really do need to begin our research. Is 
it possible for us to consult your Oldest 
archives?” 

“Oh yes, of course!” the dean replied. 
“You're looking for information on a 
student who graduated about a hundred 
years ago, correct? You'll want to try the 
central archive, but . . ." 

“But what?" Colette asked anxiously. 

“I’m afraid it’s CLOSED!” the dean replied. 

The friends LOOKED at one another in 
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dismay. Had they come all this way for 
NOTAE? 

Before they could respond, the dean 
continued. “But you can COME 4 


tomorrow when it reopens! I have a meeting 





first thing in the morning, but my assistant 
will be able to let you into the ARCHIVE 
and show you around until I can get there." 

The five mice breathed sighs of relief. Then 
they quickly thanked him for his help and 
said good-bye before he had a chance to 
begin fqueakina again! 

The Thea Sisters headed straight to the 
bed-and-breakfast where they were 
staying. They were êxhaustêd from their long 
day of travel and they couldn't wait to put 
their paws up and ۷ ۱ 
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A SEARCH THROUGH 
THE PAST 


AS 
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" Rise and shine, Pam!" Colette squeaked to 
her friend the next morning. Pam was still 
snuggled under the covers in a deep sleep. 

“Huh?” she asked groggily as she sat up 
in bed. “Is it morning ALREADY?" 

“Yes, and we need to 57 /:/:/4 to Girton 
College," Colette replied. 

Hearing those words, Pam pressed the 
pillow to her ears. 

“Oh no,” she groaned. “I don't think I can 
listen to another one of the dean’s long- 
winded lessons!” 

Her friends laughed. 

"Well, if we get there early enough, he'll 
still be in his meeting and we can begin 
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exploring the ARCHIVE on our own, 
remember?” Violet said. 

“You're right,” Pam said decisively. She got 
out of bed and dressed quickly. “Let’s go, 
then! But let’s grab breakfast first. I’m so 
HUNGRY!” 

After a DELICIOUS breakfast of muffins and 
scones, the mouselets found themselves at 
GIRTON COLLEGE once more. They stood in 
front of a door that read CENTRAL 
ARCHIVE, but unfortunately the door was 
locked and the dean’s assistant was 
SUC) VIL to be found! 

"Now what do we do?" Pam asked. 

Violet sighed. “I guess we'll have to Come 
122014 later," she squeaked. 

Just as the Thea Sisters turned to leave, 
two blond ratlets appeared at the end of the 
hallway. 
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“MELLO!” the first one exclaimed. 
“You five are from Mouseford, right? I'm 


Philip, and this is my brother James.” 
“Nice to meet you,” Colette greeted them. 
“But how do you know who we are?” 
James was the one who shyly explained. 
“The dean spoke to us about you, and he 
asked us to come let you into the ARCHIVE." 
vm Philip! 
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“But the dean told us we would be meeting 
his assistant,” Violet replied. 

“Trouble is, she’s on vacation!” Philip 
smiled. “The dean is a little absentminded, 
but don't worry . . . he realized his mistake 
last night and asked us to help you." 

“Thanks, that's really kind!" Nicky said. 

"Its not a problem," James responded. 
"Sometimes we help organize things in the 
archive, so we can help VOU find the 
information you need." 

A moment later, the mouselets were in a 
room full of photographs, computers, and 
leather-bound books. 

“What are you looking for exactly?" Philip 
asked. 

"We're researching a student named 


Aurona Beatnik Lane,” Paulina explained. 


“She graduated about a hundred years ago.” 
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“Okay, then we'l need to consult the 
HISIORIC ARGHIVE and do some cross- 
referencing," Philip replied. 

"Oh, is that complicated?" Colette asked, 
concerned. 

"A little bit," Philip admitted. “But historic 
research is our specialty. Modestly squeaking, 
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no one can top us!" 

James turned a bit red. “Philip, don't 
brag!" he scolded in a teasing tone. Then he 
turned to the Thea Sisters. "We'll do our 
best to help." 

The brothers sat down in front of two 
computers and began to type eagerly as the 
Thea Sisters watched, impressed. They 
searched through pages and pages of results, 
and in less than fifteen minutes, Philip 
cheered. 

“FOUND IT!” he exclaimed. *Here's the 
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announcement that went out when she 


received her degree . . . along with a 
photograph!” 

The Thea Sisters peered at the screen. 
There they saw a young Aurora S ili ng 
proudly while standing next to a tall, skinny 
mouse with a serious air. 

“I think that must be .. .” Paulina began. 

“Professor von Klawitz!” Nicky exclaimed. 
She easily recognized ۰ 


the FAMOUSE 


archaeologist who 








had been Aurora’s 
teacher. 

“Look!” Paulina 
exclaimed, pointing 
to the image. 
“Aurora is holding 
a book..." 





A SEARCH THROUGH THE PAST 
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“It’s a JOURNAL!” exclaimed Colette. 
“See the cover? There’s no title, but there are 
three letters . . . A, B, and L, which stand 
for... 

* . . nema Beatnin fane!” Nicky 
concluded. 

As the Thea Sisters stared at the 
photograph, James cleared his throat to 
get their attention. 
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“Umm, I’ve actually seen these initials here 
at Girton,” he said. 

All five friends turned to him at once. 

“You have?" Violet asked in disbelief. 
“Please, tell us more!” 
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THE PERFECT 6 
PLACE 


"You've seen those letters somewhere else 
here? Where?! ” Nicky asked. 

“It was in the ANCIENT LIBRARY, right, 
Phil?” James asked his brother. 

Philip nodded and then turned to the Thea 
Sisters. “Come with us,” he said. 

Then he turned around and began WALKING 
quickly, followed by his brother. The Thea 
Sisters were a bit SURPRISED, but they followed 
behind them. 

“Don’t you want to tell us more?” Colette 
squeaked between breaths. She was having 
trouble keeping up with the brothers, who 
were scampering 661 Ig down the 
college's long corridors. 


TI 
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"Nah, just wait until we get there," Philip 
replied. “It’s better if we just Show you!” 
Finally, they entered an old room whose 





* 


walls were partly lined with shelves full of 
bound volumes. Large windows let in the 
SUI, which lit up the wood floor; the rich, 
geometrically patterned carpets; and the 
beautiful stone fireplace. 

Philip and James headed straight for the 
FIREPLACE, of all things. 

“This is the Stanley Library" James 
explained in a quiet voice. "This room and 
collection dates back to the end of the 
1800s...” 

“Please!” Pam cried, interrupting him. 
“We got enough history lessons yesterday 
from the dean!” 

James was SJ ueaklerr for a moment, then 
laughed. 
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“You're right,” he said. “But you'll want to 
hear this. You see, we found the initials ABL 
inside the fireplace!" 

^What?!" Nicky exclaimed in disbelief. 
“You found them in the fireplace?” 

“That’s right,” Philip replied as he ducked 
his head under the fireplace hood. “A few 


months ago, it was our friend Bradley’s 
birthday. He always plays pranks on us, so 
we decided that for once we would play one 
on him.” 

He paused for a moment. 

"Now YVWHERE was it?" Philip mumbled 
to himself, feeling around inside the fireplace 
with his paw. 

"We got him a birthday gift," James 
continued as Philip searched. “But instead of 
giving it to him directly, we organized a 
treasure huttó throughout the college. 
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“The idea was for him to follow one clue to 
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the next, eventually finding the gift in a 
secret hiding spot.” 

“You mean in this FIREPLACE?” Colette 
asked in surprise. 

“Exactly!” James explained. “And that's 
where we discovered the initials." 

"Here they are!" Phil exclaimed suddenly. 
“Come take a LOOK!” 

The mouselets knelt down in the fireplace, 
and Nicky slipped in so she could see the 
place Philip was pointing to. 

"It's true!” she cried. “I see it!” 

“Wow,” Colette murmured dreamily. 
“That means Aurora was right here in this 
fireplace a century ago, GARWING her 
initials in the stone." 

"Yes, but why put her initials inside a 
fireplace?" Violet asked, puzzled. “It doesn't 
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make sense, unless... 
“Unless they’re marking something else,” 
Nicky said suddenly. She began to feel around 


inside the fireplace near the area with the 
writing. “Here! There’s a spot where the 
stone is UNEVEN. It's just next to the stone 
with Aurora's initials. Maybe I need to E7 
oris..." 

Suddenly, they all heard a little click that 
26۲۱۵۶ through the room. The Thea 
sisters held their 
breath as 
Nicky reached 
up to investigate. 

she could feel 
that a small 






slab of stone 
had moved, 
revealing a 
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tiny opening in the interior wall of the 
fireplace. She reached her paw in the opening 
and pulled something out. 

"What is it?" Pam asked eagerly. 

“It’s Aurora’s journal!” Colette squeaked, 
erinning from ear to ear. 

Nicky gently removed the small, worn 
notebook. It had been We!! 7 preserved 
inside a metal box, and the friends could 
clearly read the letters ABL on the cover. 
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MYSTERY 


Nicky delicately held the journal in her paws, 
as if she were handling a great bF:éaSUT:é. 
Her friends’ eyes $ Par kled with happiness. 

"| can't believe it!” Pam squeaked, turning 
to Philip and James. “We really found it, and 
it’s all THANKS to you two." 

“No, you five did everything,” James 
replied. 

"Don't be (OC est!” Pam continued. 
“Without your help, we never would have 
looked in this fireplace.” 

"We're glad to help,” Philip said. “But now 
I’m wondering who this Aurora is, and what 
CONNECTION she has to you!” 

Paulina smiled. “Youre right,” she said. 
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AURORA’S MYSTERY 


“We really should explain everything.” 


“Aurora was a student at this college, as 
we told you,” Violet began. “She’s also the 
ancestor of a friend of ours, and she’s the 
key to solving a problem our friend is having. 
Someone took something very important 
from her. This journal could contain 
important CLUAS on 
how to get it back!” Come on, get 


Philip and James nodded 


One 





with understanding. 

"Then the best thing 
for you to do now is to 
go back to your bed- 
and-breakfast so you 
can read it in 
priate among 
yourselves,” James 
said. 


AURORA’S MYSTERY 
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Nicky sighed, clutching the journal to 
her chest. 

“You're absolutely right!” she said. "Let's 
head back and get to work. We have to figure 
out what the next step is before those other 
nasty rodents do.” 

She couldn’t say for sure, but something 
told her they would find really important 
information in those pages. She COULON T 
WAIT to read it! Hopefully, it would give 
the mouselets everything they needed to 
track down the tapestry. 

A short while later, the five friends were 
gathered together in their room at the bed 
and breakfast. They sat around Nicky, who 


prepared herself to read the first pages of the 
journal ALOUD. 
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[6th of May 


` /have decided to stant uniting here today, on. 
my finat day asa graduate! 


` The years | spent at Girton College were tuy 


wonderful: / grew up, ۷ made friendships with 
mice, and most of all | dedicated 


myself to archaeology. Mt is trully my passion, 
EA DES wh it up. This world of outs 
is full of riches. from the past, just waiting to 
be brought to light. 


And | am neady to do thai 


The graduation ceremony was yesterday. 
/was chosen to give a farewell speech. 
My classmates were 4o excited, but f felt 


strangely calm. The future yrarkles before us, | 


and we just have to give our all to make sure 
it continues to shine. 










































































t a moment | really felt my dads absen 
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WEN, 0/000/000 AE th. 
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MMOS Ctl lH in uL Meath, Qua fee 
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ike he has never abandoned me. His voice 
guides me when / have too many question: 


Nile me., and MMA hand th AUG tolatka muine 
(j 










Whe lud ane aedi, ilust URC uter dam. 
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— | mone special. 


From the stage ۷ looked at my nom, at Robert, 

_ ake already young women, and even Carla 
is growing up. Petna and Diana, on the other 

hand, ane still little kids. Now / feet likelam | 

` hie one who must protect and take care op | 





After, the ceremony, Professor vor. Klawitz 

_ complimented me on my accomplishments, 
and asked if / would be his assistant on his 
next few excavations. / am so excited at the 


thought! 


A short while later, / was moved once nore 

` when Robert pulled me aside and 
me, telling me how proud he is of me. This. 
مرا‎ Pi a 


/ will 
SIN Au eil Mi 





AURORA’S MYSTERY 


-— 


"There's so much emotion in her writing," 





SŘ 


Colette remarked. “I feel as though she was 

a close friend after hearing just a few pages!” 
“Yes, and she was so ambitious,” Paulina 

chimed in. “She had so many dreams.” 

Nicky leafed through the next few pages 
and summarized them for her friends. 

“Here she records her first experiences 
excavating with Professor von Klawitz,” 
Nicky explained. “And then she writes about 
little Petra’s birthday. There’s even a photo!” 

The Thea Sisters huddled around the 
journal. 

“She really was just like us,” Violet 
remarked. “And learning about her life is 
fascinating. But we can’t forget the 
reason were doing all this." 

“Yes, of course!” Colette agreed. “We need 
to help Beitris! Vi is right. We should look in 
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the journal for some _ reference to the 
tapestry or to the ALABASTER GARDEN.” 
"| think I’ve found something!” Paulina 
exclaimed. She had taken the journal from 
Nicky and was leafing through its pages. 


vet? keep readin gl 
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DOMI NL o Uma 


“rofedssor vor. Klawitz is unusually nervous ج‎ "Move 
these days and is acting veru, strange. VU 
` (have already written about how he ts very 0o 
| protective of his trunks, hemenben? < 



















Nell, last night, when I got up to go to the 
bathroom, / saw that the door to the professoká — 
room was a little bit open. He was standing 


— | over. an open thunk, contemplating something 


aga. hat looked like a lle ua... 





























Strange, right? / immediately thought that 
perhaps he had commissioned some copies. of 
the most beautiful relics he had discovered 4o 
that he could bring them with him and 

them carefully. But why keen them hidden? lt 
seems like an odd thing to do. 


For a moment, / found mysel wondering d 
he had stolen them, but / would never believe 
it. The professor has loo much integrity to do 


such a thing. 


But there was another unusual incident today 
hal / should write about... 


The day began in the usual way. The professor 
and the rest of the archaeological team had 

a long and difficult journey to reach a small 
village at the lop of a hilt. 





itg vas an 
old castte hat | 


buil on ton of the 
tuina of another 


` We had already been working for a few hours | 


-— and found anser in a toom in the castte, 
, obselving the stucco on the walls, — 
, While ۷ wads delicately touching one 


` of the walls, | realized that one of the stones | 


Bu e / tried to putsh ft and 
y. t „o aie Lan impen K ۳5 








i was a hidden doon! Žž 
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_ was covered entirely ERE OLN — 
|. centen of the koom, there was a lectern, t 
iP 1o 24 ga nie Mbit 
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working, it was just me and Professor. vor. | 
Klawitz. So / called him and he came at once. 
































— | Au aoo as he saw the secret noom, hiseyes | 
— | began to sparkle. TE- | ilk 


Mer yi Aurona, you found it!” he said, darling un 























There was a ett Te koom wad vel À 


inthe mide uii acu small, but | followed 

















EU QU RE him to find oul what 
A “he was talking about. | - ES. 

On the lectern, there | 

C was a tightly Ally, bound — 

` Qnoteni volute. 
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Klawitz had never snoken to us about books 
when he poke of the possible relics we would 
uncover at thal excavation dile. 


His strange behavior really 
: stuck me. — 


Then, after a few momenta, he returned to 

his normal aet, and began, explaining that 

the book was an ancient volume that could be 
„and that it was better if he 


easily 
look it into his care immediately. 


When / proposed that / should officially 
negister the discovery of the room and of the 
book he said that he preferred to do it himself. 
/tá all very strange, dear Diary: The 


piofessor has always been careful to make 
ud follow the proper procedure for all our 


| stead, this time he was the one behaving i 
improperly. And he didnt even let me look al 
the book again. 





My father always reminded me that when 
listen. 


(Ua But what exactly is itin this 7 
Should | find a way lo get moke MALA a 





(e M AURORA'S MYSTERY 
NE 
LZ ——— 


Pam shook her head. *I don't 
| don’t undersea, understand what this has to 
do with the stolen tapestry,” 

she said. 

“Yeah, how does an old 
book relate to Beitris and 
her problems?” Nicky 

asked, confused. 





"It may be nothing," Paulina 
responded, thoughtful. “But you heard 
what Aurora wrote, right? She said the book 
spoke of LEGENDS and 6réasures .. .” 

Violet nodded. “Maybe we're on the right 
track,” she said. “Let’s try to read a bit more 
and see if we can Find out!” 
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PAGES 


Colette and Violet made some tea while Pam 
prepared a tray of scones she had picked up 
on the way back from Girton College. Paulina 
continued to carefully leaf through the journal, 
looking for references to treasures. It didn't 
take long for her to find something. 

“HERE!” she exclaimed excitedly. 

Nicky had placed some pillows on the 
carpet, and the friends got comfortable, each 
one with a CUP of tea and something to eat. 

"We're ready!” Colette said. 

“I leafed through some of the pages and I 
read a bit more,” Paulina began. 

“Aurora writes about how Klawitz acted 
as if nothing happened after her discovery. 


105 
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He behaved as though the book didn’t even 
exist!” 

“I’m starting not to like this professor so 
much,” Colette commented, scrunching up 
her snout in disgust. 

“Me neither,” Paulina agreed. “And 
Aurora writes that when she asked him 
questions about the book, he would always 
respond by changing the topic.” 

“So, the plot thickens!” Nicky exclaimed. 

"It's getting quite interesting... Yum...” 
Pam replied, her mouth full. “Are you going 
to eat those?” She pointed to a tray of cookies 
that Nicky had set down next to her. 

Violet giggled. “Concentrate, Pam," she 
teased. “We might be unraveling اه‎ 0 
MI SI TAEIR Y T 


“Lets hope,” said Paulina before she 





continued reading. 
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While ۷ was getting my bag to look at 

dome noted, PESARA kl 
professors unk. Strangely, the lid wasnt 
closed. Thats how ۷ saw a book inside, and / 
wecognized it at once: It was an elegant blue 
volume with a golden title — it was the ۷ 
had found in the ruined castle! 


Now / had proof that the professor hadnt 
logged and archived the discovery. along with 
the other relics. Instead, he had kent it with his 
perdsonat belongings. fh thal moment / decided 
to take a look inside the book. / wanted to get 
lo the bottom of whatever was going on. Mt Wad 
my duly as an archaeologist to make sune 
that every, finding was made public and wasnt 
hidden ot used for personal reasons. 


So, / delicately pulled the book from the 
trunk. Then / sat down, and, looking briefly at 


the door to the compartment so ۷ wouldnt be 
surprised by anyone, / began to read. 


be. 20 The fast page het a kind of introduction that 





` We know the Seven Wonder of the Wo 
LM css 


























| Ms soon aa read those tines, dear Diary, a 
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/ know it seems incredible — and unbelievable, 


» y. could just be a legend. Vet was it possible 








ih: that Klawitz would risk his reputation and his TA 
careen for an old legend? / dont think so. —— 











the book was something special, ljust |‏ سیم 
had to look at its pages to be sure. / dont Hae UI‏ 
Me‏ را eth‏ م۳ 

































































A SECRET IN THE PAGES 


“Aurora writes about the legend of the 





treasures. I’m sure the alabaster garden in 
the tapestry is one of them!” Colette said. 

“I know it's late and we're all getting sleepy, 
but I want to find out more, don't you?" 
Paulina asked with determination. 

The friends all agreed. They were all so 
intrigued by the ANCIENT LEGEND 
Aurora had discovered that 

they had to continue 





reading... 





Meanwhile, halfway across the world, a 
moose ambled slowly through a GRASSY 
meadow dotted with tiny purple flowers, the 
profile of Denali rising in the distance. As 
the moose approached a small hill, the earth 
suddenly began to tremble. The animal 
trotted away while a metallic platform 
EMERGED from the small hill, a tiny 
airplane & pal kling on top. A moment 
later, the airplane lifted up and flew off, 
disappearing in the Alaskan sky. 

The metallic platform retracted and the 
mysterious trapdoor Closed. Immediately, it 
was covered in a layer of artificial grass, and 
the area was once again a peaceful plot of 
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IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 


— 


land in Denali National Park. Deep 
underground, a long, WETALLIC corridor 
led from the trapdoor 


piwa =n 


we eve 
E -= 


to a secret base. 
In the base, there 
was a bedroom, a 





bathroom, a dining 
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— ۹ IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 
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room, and a laboratory packed with 
sophisticated high-tech equipment. 

There was a large desk in the center of the 
lab. A 6۲۳۵۳۴۱۱۴۵ 8 mouse sat there, 
facing a wall of screens monitoring locations 
all around the world. 


e 


One screen showed the airplane that 





IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 
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had just departed. It was carrying robotic 
drones that were programmed to fly over 
and videotape the most remote and 
MYsfBrlows corners of the world. 

The screen suddenly FLICKEREP and a 
new image appeared. It showed a young 
mouse wearing sunglasses and a large, dark- 
colored hat. 

“So, Cassidy?” the mouse at the desk asked 
GRUFFLY. *Do you have a report for me?" 

"Yes, sir,” the mouse on the screen replied 
briskly. “Our experts analyzed the tapestry, 
but they were not able to decipher the 
message. Apparently, the rhyme speaks of 
flower petals and friends with deep feet. It 
seems to be a DEAD END. We didn't find any 
useful directions that lead to the treasure." 

The mouse at the desk growled and 
pounded his fist. 
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“I need you to TRY HARDER, Cassidy!” he 
squeaked. “There must be some clue in that 
tapestry. Did you 1۱۱۵88۵82۵ the Scottish 
mouse? Are you sure she doesn't know 





anything else?" 
“Um, there was a slight change of plans," 





$0 Cassidy? 


IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 
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Cassidy replied, looking uncomfortable. 





"The old mouse had some friends show up. 
We thought it was best to leave at once rather 
than risk everything. 

"What friends?" the mouse at the desk 
demanded. 

“There were — uh — five young mice,” 
Cassidy said meekly "They came from 


NORE!” 
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IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 


“Well, WHO are they?” the mouse at the 
desk shouted. “WHERE did they come 
from? I want answers!” 

“I’m afraid we don’t know,” Cassidy replied. 
“The most ۱۱۱۳۵۴۲۵۱۱۲ thing is that we got the 
tapestry...” 

“A tapestry that is of NO USE if we don't 


۶ 


understand what it means!” the mouse 


thundered angrily. 


C Dmg 
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IN THE ENEMY’S DEN 
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"You've been incredibly sloppy in your 
work, Cassidy.” 

“I—I’m sorry,” the mouse on the screen 
stuttered in reply. 

“You better find those five mice!” the 
mouse demanded. “They may have some 
information. I want to know WHO they are 
and WHAT they know immediately!” 
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FURTHER 
COMPLICAT TONS 


The Thea Sisters continued to read through 
Aurora’s journal, getting more and more 
interested in her story. 

“Does she say anything else about the 
treasures?” Pam asked, trying to peek at 
the book over Paulina’s shoulder. 

“Hmmm,” Paulina murmured. “Oh! I just 
found another PAGE that seems important . . .” 


a. v ing | 





ZA of Seatember 
Dean Diary, 


Bday | gathered my courage and confronted 
Professor von. Klawitz, 


Sinan / und out about the legend of | 
Snee 1 ft og, somethirig it me 


has, changed. 


/ feel a calling to search for the treasures and 
to make aue the world knows of thein existence. 
They are niches that belong to everyone, and 
that everyone should have the right to admire. 


So lve gone to the local libraries to expand 
my research. / even checked the other, farther F 
away, more-equipped ones, lo see id there were 
documents available somewhere that made 
reference to this legend. For a long time, my | 
tweatigattor. was fruitless. Bul just when / was 
slanting to despair, | had a breakthrough. A 
dear friend who owna an antique bookstore in 
Paris mentioned an ancient travel book to me. 


The volume references the seven treasures of the | 
` eant, held in various places around the world, 





Thats uty! had to confront the professor. / 
wanted to propose that we continue to c 


| oul this research logethen, / knew it wouldnt | 


_ | be easy since he had chosen to keep the. story 
| of the legend a secret. But / assumed he was 

` organizing an expedition already and that he 
hadnt told me because he didnt want a young 
person without much experience on his team. 


| But his reaction when / te with him was 


beyond what f ever could have imagined. /had 


expected him to reject my proposal — al least 
initially. But / never dreamed he would become 


4o furious when / confessed that / had looked 
at the book. After all, he knew / was aware 
EPC PITA AO o 

. He told me / didnt have the 
o tah ts hag and he Wy t 


snoop! 


You. can imagine, dear Diary, how surprised / 


was! 


In. all my years studying and working with the 
well-regarded professor, lve never. known him 
lo be so short-temnered and tude! 


After a moment, he calmed down a bit and 
told me that / should forget about the whole 


/ told him that! wouldnt do that, and he 
redporded that he planned to enjoy the 
tneasunes by himself. He had no intention of 
revealing them to the world. 





|. Dean Diary, / was shocked. 1 know now that 





J his goals are veny different from my own. 





Unfortunately, behind. the facade of a serious | 
Pear el ار‎ e. and 




















^ DREAM To FULF?LL 


Paulina closed the journal carefully. As she 
and her friends read the pages of Aurora’s 
book, they had discovered that the 
relationship between AUA and Professor 
von Klawitz soured quickly over their 
differing views on the legend of the seven 
treasures. They were both fascinated by the 
story and the idea of the treasures, but for 
very different reasons. 

The professor wanted to FIND the 
treasures so he could enrich his personal 
collection. Aurora’s interest, on the other 
hand, stemmed from the simple desire to 
return those lost marvels to the world. In 
the end, Aurora decided to look for the first 
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A DREAM TO FULFILL 


of the treasures, the ALABASTER GARDEN. 
But the diary ended before she revealed what 


it was and where it was hidden. 

“You know, the mystery of the treasures is 
INCREDIBLE, but what struck me most is 
Aurora’s integrity,” Paulina said. “She really 
was an extraordinary young mouse.” 

"You're right," Violet agreed. “She was 
passionate about archaeology, and she 
also had a strong sense of night and wrong.” 

"Yes, she was incredibly courageous,” 
Pam added. ow sad... 

“It’s too bad her life ended 
so mysteriously,” Paulina 
said sadly. 

The mouselets were 
quiet for a moment as they 
all recalled what they had 
learned at Beitris’s house: 
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nea Beatnin Lane had disappeared 
aboard her biplane, and to this day, no one 
knew what had happened to her. 

Suddenly, Pamela had a realization. 

"Sisters, I think we should continue her 
adventure!” she squeaked. 

“What are you talking about?” Violet 
asked, intrigued. 

“We can be the ones to fulfill her dream,” 
Pam explained. “If we can find the 
ALABASTER GARDEN, we can make sure 
it's safe! Just think: If the 6:6۷:۲۲ precious 
6réasures really do exist and no one today 
knows it because of Aurora’s disappearance, 
it’s a loss for the entire world. We need to do 
something about it!” 

“Pam’s right,” Nicky said slowly as she 
thought things through. “Were already 
inuolued@ in the story, and now we have 
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Aurora’s notebook, which was hidden for 
almost a hundred years. We can't TUPT 
bacK now: We need to honor Aurora's 
memory!" 

"And our work could help Beitris solve 
the mystery of the tapestry," Paulina added. 

“The DISHONEST mice who stole the 
tapestry probably know the legend and are 
searching for clues to the brëasurë as we 
squeak," Violet mused. 

“So we'll need to be fæster than them!” 
Pamela said. 

Colette jumped out of her chair suddenly. 

“Well, what are we WAITING for, Sisters?" 
she squeaked. “LET'S GET MOVING!” 

“Um, Coco,” Nicky said gently, “there are 
two problems. First, we have no Idea where 
to begin—” 

“I think we should go back to Beitris,” 
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A DREAM TO FULFILL 


Colette cut in quickly. “I want to make sure 


she’s okay, and we could tell her about the 
journal. She’ll want to see it, and she also 
might be able to help us.” 

“I think that’s a GREAT idea,” Violet 
agreed. 

“But youre forgetting the second problem,” 
Nicky said. “It’s almost (WO in the morning. 
We have to get some Sleep — 
before we hit the road!” : 

The others burst out 
laughing. 

"Okay, okay, Colette 
agreed with a yawn. "Tomorrow 
we'll say 8000-1516 to James and 
Philip and thank them for their help. Then 
we'll be on our way back to Scotland!" 
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A NEW LEAD 


The next morning, the Thea Sisters woke up 
early and returned to GIRTON COLLEGE to 
find James and Philip and to say good-bye. 
“Wow ... what an adventure!” James 
remarked when the Thea Sisters had 





filled him and his brother in on 
their plans. 

“I would really love to come 
with you five!” Philip exclaimed. 
“If only we didn't have EXAMS 
right around the corner.” 

“Don’t worry,” Paulina said. 
“We understand completely. We 
wouldn’t be so free ourselves if we 
didn’t have an extra-long vacation 
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A NEW LEAD 


from MOUSEFORD ACADEMY this year!” 

The brothers were sorry to see the Thea 
sisters go. 

Then James lit up. “We can do one thing, 
though," he said. “We can GABE YOU to 
the station!" 

"Right!" Philip agreed. 

The Thea Sisters accepted the offer 
gratefully. In no time, the Thea Sisters 
were READY to leave. 

“Good-bye Philip! Good-bye James!” 
Paulina called, once they arrived at the 
station. “Thanks for everything!” 

“We were glad to help,” James replied. 

“Yes, good luck!” Philip added. 

So, the Thea Sisters returned to Scotland. 
But when they arrived at Beitris’s house, they 
noticed that the front door was damaged 
and a window was BROKEN. 
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“Oh no,” Pam said. “I hope Beitris is okay!” 





Se 


Anxiously, the mice rushed to the front 
door and began knocking loudly. 

*Deitris!" Nicky called out. “Are you 
here? Are you okay? ” 

After a moment their friend came to the 
window. 

“I’m not so young anymore, but luckily I 
can still hear quite well,” she said with a 
chuckle. “Welcome back!” 

“Sorry,” Nicky said sheepishly. “We were 
just so Worried.” 

“What happened?” Violet asked with 
Concern. 

Beitris replied by gesturing for them to sit 





down. Then she went into the kitchen. 
The five friends tried to wait patiently, but 
they were eager to know what was going on. 
Finally, Beitris returned and began to set 
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the wood table. She placed a pitcher of 
jwice in the middle. 


“Those thugs returned two days ago,” 
she explained. 


“What?!” Paulina exclaimed. “They didn’t 
hurt you, did they?” 
Beitris shook her head. “I’ll admit that they 





A NEW LEAD 
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Surprised me,” she said calmly. “But not 
enough to stop me from driving them off 





0 n 


with a few swings of my broom!” 

Colette couldn’t hold back a giggle. “That 
must have been a sight!” she exclaimed. 

“But what did they WANT?” Violet asked, 
worried. “They already have your tapestry. 
Why return and RISK getting caught? Do 
you have other objects here that are tied to 
Aurora?” 

“No,” Beitris replied, shaking her head. 
“This time they weren't looking for 
something, but fOMEONE. In fact, they 
were looking for the five of you.” 

The mouselets LOOKED at one another, 
baffled. 

“They kept asking me questions about who 
you are and what you have to do with 
Aurora, Beitris continued. “Naturally, I 
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didn’t tell them a thing. They left when | 
made them believe the police were coming, 
and that my FIERCE dog would 
help me kick them out.” 

As if she was following our 
conversation, the sweet dog, 
who was eurled U@ under the - 
table, gave a little whimper. 





“Well, we're glad 6 
OKAY,” Paulina reflected. “But I 
don’t like the sound of this.” 

“We have to figure out who these 5 
are!” Colette added. 

“Yes,” Violet agreed seriously. “The only 





thing we know is that they want to get their 
paws on the brëasuUrë that the tapestry 
talks about.” 

“And luckily now we have a new source of 
information,” Nicky chimed in as she 
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removed a le/[4l[cbfE Als [sf from her 
backpack and handed it to Beitris. 

"What's this?" Beitris asked, a confused 
look on her snout. She opened the package 
and looked at it in disbelief. Then her eyes lit 
up with emetien. 

"| can't believe it," she whispered. “It’s 


Aurora's journal" 
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A FORGOTTEN 
LETTER 








While Beitris flipped through the journal, 
Nicky told her what they had discovered. “In 
it, Aurora talks about a LEGEND that is 
linked to seven precious treasures spread 
throughout the world,” she explained. “We 
think one of those treasures is the 
ALABASTER GARDEN. Unfortunately, some 
of the pages are missing, and the information 
in the diary is incomplete.” 

Beitris was quiet and thouglttul for a 
moment. 

“Perhaps I can help," she said finally. “I 
have something else to SHAW you." 

she stood and went to a nearby shelf. Then 
she climbed a stepladder and reached up, 


155 










A FORGOTTEN LETTER 


pulling down an engraved 
WOODEN box. She stepped 
down from the ladder and 
opened the box, removing 

a yellowed envelope. 

“This is the eis 
lotter Aurora 
gave my grandmother N ~ 
Petra along with the 
tapestry,” she explained. 
“For my grandmother, the disappearance of 
her beloved older sister was a real tragedy. 
That’s also one of the reasons the tapestry 
was so important to her: It was a memory of 
Aurora.” 

“Don’t worry, Beitris,” Nicky 0 
confidently. “We’ll fid the tapestry and 
SOÍVE this mystery. I promise!” 

Beitris nodded and gave her the letter. 
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Dean Petia, my beloved little sister, 

Youn exploner sisten is leaving you with an 
important task. 

This package contains, a veny special tapestry 

/ cant tell you much but know that it leads to a 
Addon treasune. | will come back to get it wher 
the time is night: meanwhile, please take verg 
good cane of t A tong time may pass before you 
lee me again, but you must tuat me. / can coun 
on you, night, my dean one? One day | wilt tel 
you everything, but for now ۷ must go. Think of 
me often. / leave you with a big kiss ana an even 
bigger hug. 

Your loving sisler, 

Aurora 


PS |) you ever need helo, tuat only Robert. 









A FORGOTTEN LETTER 






“It’s a touching letter,” Colette commented. 
“But unfortunately, it doesn’t give us too 


many clues.” 

“The Robert she speaks of is the doctor 
that Aurora had a special friendship with, 
right?” Violet asked. 

“Exactly,” Beitris confirmed. 

“So maybe he had 
some answers...” 
Violet mused. 

"Perhaps, but he, 
too, is NÛ longer with 
us,” Beitris replied 
with another sigh. 

Everyone Was 
quiet for a moment. 
Then Beitris gave a 
Sudden start. 

“But of course!” 
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she exclaimed. ^How come I didn't think of 
it Def ere?" 
"What is it?" Nicky asked in excitement. 
“Robert had a nephew he was very close 
to named John,” Beitris explained. “One time 
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| went to visit him with my grandmother. He 
had just moved to Brittany, France, to be 
a lighthouse keeper. Naturally he will be 
quite old by now, but you should be able to 
reach him. Let me check to see if I have any 
more information.. .” 

Beitris went over to a desk that was in the 
corner of the room. She opened it and pulled 
out a eal notebook. Then she flipped 
through a few pages. 

“Ah, yes!” she exclaimed. “Here it is! John 
Neville lives in Brittany, on the IZe de Sein, 
to be precise. What do you think of going to 
visit him?” 
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“That’s a great idea!” Paulina replied 
happily. “But are you sure you’re okay 
staying here by yourself?” 


“I know how to look after myself,” Beitris 
replied with a chuckle. “And the police 
station isn t far away. Plus, now that I know 
the five of you are working to solve Aurora’s 
mystery, I feel calmer. I’m so grateful for 
your help!” 

The Thea Sisters ٩۱۱۱۱۵0, They couldn't 
think of anything they would rather do than 
help their friend solve the fascinating 
mystery of Aurora 
and the treasure of 
the ALABASTER 
GARDEN. 





OFF TO FRANGGI 


A few hours later, the Thea Sisters were on a 
plane to France. 

“This constant traveling is exhausting!” 
Violet said with a big yawn. 

Colette, who was sitting next to her on the 
plane, smiled. “You’re right, Vi, but I’m so 
EXCITED to be headed home to France, | 
don't care about being ۳ 

"Coco, if you want to take advantage of 
the trip to go visit your family in Paris, 
you should,” Paulina chimed in. “You can 
always catch up with us later." 

But Colette Shook her head. “Don’t even 
think of it,” she said. “I wouldn’t miss one 
second of this adventure. And anyway, I 
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OFF TO FRANCE! 


called my parents from Scotland. They’re 
meeting us at the airport in Paris and they'll 
drive us to Brittany!" 

“How wonderful!” Pam exclaimed. “You’ll 
get to see your family, and we’ll save a lot 
of time and energy.” 

“Did you tell your parents the reason for 
our trip, though?” Paulina asked. 

Colette shook her head. “I said I was taking 
a trip with my very best friends and that | 
would explain it when I saw them.” 

Half an hour later, the plane landed at 
Charles de Gaulle Airport in Paris. Colette 
Garted for the exit: Her parents were 
among the crowds of people waiting, and 
they wrapped her in a very Sweet hug. 

Colette’s friends were glad she was so 
happy, but seeing Colette with her parents 
made the other Thea Sisters think of their 
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OFF TO FRANCE! 


own families so far away. For a moment, a 
bit of Sd0655 fell over everyone as they 
thought about how much they missed their 
families. 

But once Colette and her mother began 
Chattin 4, the mood lightened. 

“Since there are seven of us, I rented a 
van," Colette’s father told them as the group 
walked together to the parking lot. 

“We hope you haven't gone out of your 
way foo much,” Violet said apologetically. 

"It's no trouble «t all!” Colette's 
father replied. “It’s not every day that we 
have our Colette here in France, and it's even 
rarer for her to bring her four best friends 
with her! It's the least we could do." 

Colette’s mom rummaged through her 
purse. She pulled out a tiny package and 
gave it to Colette. 
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“Mon chou*, here’s a little gift for you: 
à travel manicure kit!” 

“Thank you!” Colette said, happily giving 
her mom a big hug. *You're the BEST 


mom ever!” 


By this time, they had Qe Mom! 
< 
N 


reached the van. 





“Okay, everyone climb A S TA 
: 22 9 > Lo 
in!” Colette’s dad said | —1 YS 
۳ 66 SN 
cheerfully. “We should — 7 > 


leave right away if we 
want to reach Brittany 
before nightfall!” 


۵ 


CK 


* [n French, this is an affectionate way to say "sweetie." 
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0 BROTTANY AT 
LAST 


After a few hours, the group finally reached 
Brittany. The Thea Sisters’ destination 
was the Ife de Sein, an island off the 
westernmost coast of France, in Brittany. 

They stopped in the port town of Audierne. 
As the five friends climbed out of the van, 
they could smell the SEA AIR all around 
them. 

“You'll love Brittany," Colettes mother 
told them. “It’s a beautiful part of France 
that has managed to preserve a lot of its 
ancient culture." 

" Yes, but before we discuss French history, 
let's eat!" Colette's father exclaimed. “I don't 
know about the rest of you, but I'm hungry. 
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What do you say we head to a restaurant 
for some dinner?" 





Pamela nodded gratefully, her stomach 
rumbling. “That sounds fabumouse." 

“Dad, you're right," Colette agreed. “The 
best thing we can do now is T" find a place 
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IN BRITTANY AT LAST 


to STAY, and get a good night's FEST.” 
“We can continue our mission first thing 
tomorrow morning,” Violet added. 
“A MISSION for school, right?” Colette’s 
mother asked. 


“Well, not exactly...” her daughter replied. 
“We're on the TRAIL of a pilot who lived 
almost a century ago!" 

Her parents were curious about the story, 
so on their way to dinner, Colette and her 
friends told them about (unona Beatnin 
Lane, Beitris, and the stolen tapestry. 

“We found her journal in Cambridge, and 
it made us want to track down more 
information about the brëasurës she 
was searching for," Paulina explained. 

“We think the criminals who stole the 
tapestry are probably doing the same thing," 
Violet added. 
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Colette's father became VERY SERIOUS. “1 
think that what you’re doing is noble, but 





ae 


please be very careful,” he said. 

But Colette’s mom smiled confidently at 
the five friends. 

“Mon chérie*, you know our Colette can 
look after herself," she told her husband. 
"And she has her 811127106 friends with her! 
I just know they'll Solve the mystery and 
honor Aurora's memory. And at the first sign 
of DANGER, they know to call the authorities.” 

"Of course, Mom!” Colette agreed. “Don’t 
worry!" 

The group had walked across town, and 
they now found themselves in front of a 
lovely restaurant. As soon as they were 
seated, Colette suggested some typical French 
dishes to her friends. By the time the food 


*[n French, this means “my dear.” 
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arrived at the table, everyone was ready to 


eat. 

Colette was thrilled to be spending the 
evening with her parents, and her friends 
were equally happy and enjoying the meal as 
well. That is, except for Violet. 

“I don't know why, but I feel uneasy,” 
she whispered to Paulina. “I almost feel as 
though someone is WATCHING us.” 

Paulina glanced @°@UN@ the restaurant. 
“But who could be watching us?” she asked. 
“No one even knowg were here. 

“You're right,” Violet said, sighing. She 
picked up her fork and kept eating, trying to 
ignore the feeling of uneasiness that had 
come over her. 
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After spending the night in a delightļul 
hotel, the Thea Sisters said good-bye to 
Colette’s parents the next morning. They had 
to return to Paris for work. 

“Be careful!” her dad called out from the 
van in a fatherly tone as he pulled away. 

“Now where do we START, sisters?” Pam 
asked. 

“According to the research I did on my 
tablet, John was the keeper for Ar-Men, a 
lighthouse off the Ife de Sein...” Paulina 
began. 

“Was?” Nicky asked, confused. 

Paulina nodded. “The lighthouse was 
automated more than twenty-five years ago,” 
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9g , 


she explained. “I did some internet searches, 
but I couldn't find any information 





= 


about what happened to John then.” 

“Well, first we need to go to Ar-Men and 
LOOK there,” Nicky said. “Let’s take the 
ferry.” 

The five friends headed straight for the 
port. As they sailed across the open Waters 
toward the Ile de Sein, they hypothesized 
about where they might find John. 

Colette was the only one who remained 
silent. 

“Coco, are you all right?” Paulina asked. 
“Are you tired?” 

"No," Colette replied, shaking her head. 

“Do you miss your parents?” Violet asked 
sweetly. “I know I would.” 

Colette shook her head once more. 

“What is it, then?” Pam asked, concerned. 
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“PM SEASICK!” Colette exclaimed. 


“I thought your fur looked a bit green,” 


Pam remarked. mE 
"The sea is pretty rough,” 

Violet said as she took in the 

DARK sky. “Try looking at the 


horizon. Sometimes focusing 





on something steady 





helps.” 
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“Thanks,” Colette groaned. 

“We’ll be there soon,” Paulina said. “Stay 
strong!” 

“Actually, we’re already here!” Nicky called 
out. “It’s the IZe de Sein!” 

A marina appeared in front of the Thea 
Sisters, a line of picturesque little houses 
dotting the shore. Once they got off the ferry, 
the friends questioned a port worker, who 
/- P1 1122 out the Ar-Men lighthouse. 

“Wow,” Nicky murmured. “Life as the 
lighthouse keeper there must have been 
tough.” 

“Yes, it was,” said a voice behind them 
suddenly. “It was solitary and difficult, but 
also exciting.” 

The Thea Sisters turned to find an old 


mouse with a WHITE BEARD and two 


piercing blue eyes. 
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"But why are you five youngsters so 
interested in a DANGEROUS old lighthouse?" 
he asked. 

"We're actually looking for one of the former 
keepers,” Colette explained. “Hig name wag 
John. Do you know him?" 

“Why are you looking for him?” he asked. 

The friends exchanged looks: They 
couldn’t reveal their entire mission. Could 
they Crust him? 

“We need to ask him a few QUESTIONS,” 
Paulina said at last. 





0 ss 


“You want to know what life was like down 
there, right?” the mouse replied, pointing to 
the lighthouse. 

Colette was about to Pretest, but the 
mouse sat down on a bench and beckoned 
the five of them closer. 

The friends couldn’t help but gather around 
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as he began to squeak. 
“You know, the keeper sometimes used to 


spend up to three months completely isolated 
in that lighthouse when the STORMS were 
bad,” he said. “Three months in the middle 
of the SEA, without squeaking to anyone 
except by radio. The keeper had the task of 
keeping the light glowing for ships, sometimes 
while a storm made the walls hake so much 
it seemed like the lighthouse was about to 
collapse and crumble into the sea!" 

The Thea Sisters glanced at one another. 
They all had the same thought. 

"Are you...” Violet began. 

"John?" the man replied with a chuckle. 
*Yes, you've GUESSED it. That's me!" 


161 












THE AR-MEN 
LIGHTHOUSE 


The Ar-Men lighthouse was completed in 1881, 
though work began in 1867. It ts located on the 
weSternmost rock of the Chaussée de Sein, a 
large area of reefs off the coast of the Île de 
Sein. The Chaussée de Sein is known for its rough 
and dangerous waters. The Structure's isolated 
position and extreme conditions meant the 
builders could only work when the tide was low 
and the Sea was calm. Dangerous Storms often 
prevented keepers at 
Ar-Men from being 
relieved at the end 
of their thirty-day 
Shifts, So longer 
Shifts were common. 
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MEMORIES 


The Thea Sisters couldn’t believe their luck: 
They had easily found Robert’s nephew, John. 
But John still thought they were interested in 
the life of a lighthouse keeper. 

“Being isolated in the middle of the sea 
could be lonely and frightening, especially in 
the middle of a POWERFUL storm,” John 
continued wistfully. “But there were also 
days when dawn on the ocean was so 
perfect I felt like the luckiest mouse 
on Earth!” 

“Umm...we...” Colette tried to interject, 
but John stopped her, gesturing with his paw. 

“I know, I know, these are the stories of an 
old chatterbox,” he said nostalgically. “Now 
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BRINGING BACK MEMORIES 
that all the lighthouses are automated, 
old keepers like me are a forgotten bunch. 





But you probably want to see some 
photographs instead of listening to me 
blabber on and on. Or perhaps youd like to 
see some of the instruments of the trade. 
Come to my house!” 

With those words, John got up 
and started moving. 
The Thea Sisters 
decided to follow. 

They walked along 
an unpaved path 
that went up a hill. 

“Maybe it will be 
easier to talk to him 





| at his house," Nicky 
CLZITDAEPBQUMNN 
iai her breath as she 
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foLLoWeD the determined steps of the old 
lighthouse keeper. 


ae 





"We'll be safe as long as we are together. 
And maybe he'll have some Memory 
of Robert and Aurora!" Colette added 
confidently. 

John's house was surrounded by fields 
and rocks and had a fabumouse view of the 
isolated Ar-Men lighthouse. The air smelled 
distinctly of the SEA. 

*Please make yourselves comfortable," 
John said as he gestured for the Thea Sisters 
to enter. 

Inside, the house was sparsely furnished: 
There was a table with WOODEN benches, 
round windows like portholes, and a simple 
bed in the corner. John opened a drawer and 


took out sone NOTEBOOKS and some 


nautical calculation instruments. 
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“These are my memories from that time in 


my life,” he explained. 

“Dia you keep any journals?” Nicky asked, 
looking at the books. 

John nodded. “It’s a habit that I picked up 
from a specia] mouse I met when I was very 
young. Every day she would record her 
adventures and her discoveries . . ." 

“Was her name ۵, by any chance?" 
Colette asked. 

John jumped in surprise. “How did you 
know?!” he asked, 
shocked. 

“We have 
this," Nicky said, 
pulling  Aurora's 
journal out of her 
bag. 

John took it and 





161 


BRINGING BACK MEMORIES 


ae 


= HÀ 
held it gently in his paws without squeaking. 
After a long pause, he whispered: “Who 
are you? Why are you here?” 





In a few short words, Nicky told him the 
whole story. She explained how they had met 
Aurora’s great-niece Beitris by chance. 
Nicky also told John about the ancient 
tapestry and the theft. 

She concluded the tale by explaining how 
she and her friends had been so struck by 
Aurora’s story that they were now following 
her tracks in an effort to help their Scottish 
friend. 

“Heitris ... of course I remember her!" 
John said. “She was a tiny mouse with brigint 
blue eyes. Her grandmother Petra adored 
her.” 

The Thea Sisters nodded. All the strands 
of the story were finally beginning to COME 
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TOGETHER, and the hope of learning more 
was becoming a certainty. 


“We went to Girton College in England, 
where Aurora had been a student,” Violet 
explained. “We found this journal there. The 
journal mentions a treasure tied to the 
stolen tapestry, but it ends without revealing 
any more details.” 

“We know that the only one Aurora trusted 
was Robert,” Colette continued. “And Beitris 
told us that he had a nephew he was very 
close to.” 

“You’re one of our last hopes!” Paulina 
squeaked. “We came here hoping to find out 
more about (WON and the mystery of the 
lost treasures.” 

John took a small photograph from one 
of the notebooks. 

"It's from years ago,” he said. 
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“WHY, THAT'S 


AURORA!’ Pam 
exclaimed, pointing 










to the smiling pilot 
in the photograph. 
John sighed, and 
his expresston 
— softened. 
Wy | “She was a 
| wonderful mouse," 
he squeaked. *She 
Was courageous and 
full of life. I was very small when she 
disappeared . . . it was many, many years 
ago! Yet I remember her as if it were 
yesterday. She would no Say: 
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“What a beautiful message," Colette 


commented, smiling. 

“I think it was thanks to that advice that I 
never hesitated to follow my own dreams,” 
John remarked. “That’s how I ended up as a 
lighthouse keeper in the middle of the 
66G6Gh. I've always loved the SEA, and 
being close to the wind, waves, and the salt 
air has always been my greatest desire.” 

John had a dreamy look in his eyes and he 
seemed LUS? in his memories. But a second 
later he snapped back to the present day. 

“I’m ready to help you however I can,” he 
said. “(UNO ity memory should be honored. 


Ask me whatever you like.” 
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The Thea Sisters were eager to hear more: 
Perhaps John’s tale could give them a new 
۵00/3 that would help them in their search. 

“Can you can tell us anything about the 
tapestry?” Paulina asked hopefully. 

John thought quietly for a moment, but 
then he shook his head. 

"I'm afraid I don’t know anything about 
the tapestry,’ he explained. “My first 
memories of Aurora and my uncle Robert 
are that they were BeSt FRIENDS, though 
| suspect they were much more, even if my 
uncle never told me that." 

"It must have been hard for him when 


Aurora © 500 Corti, Colette remarked. 






A CHAIN OF MYSTERIES 


John nodded. “I was young, but I remember 
that it was a terrible time for him. For years 
he led searches in the area where Aurora and 


her professor ۱5/۱۲, but no one ever 





found anything." 

"Aurora and her professor?!” Nicky 
exclaimed. “You mean Professor von 
Klawitz?" 

"Yes, that name sounds right," John said. 
“They disappeared in the SAME PLACE, 
at the SAME TIME, during a terrible storm. But 
they were on two different planes. The details 
were never clear, but I don't think they were 
getting along well at the time. Some people 
thought they were involved in a chase on 
that day." 

Violet felt her fur stand on end. 

"Aurora disappeared years after she wrote 
about her suspicions of Klawitz in her 
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journal,” she reflected. 

“Is it possible that the C011: ict between 
Aurora and her professor went on for so 
many years?" Colette asked. 

"It could be,” John replied. “But that's just 
a guess. Uncle Robert didn't talk to me about 
Aurora after she disappeared. I think the 
memories were just too painful for him." 

“That’s understandable,” Colette 0 
sympathetically. 

“In my time 6۱۸9۲۷6 at the lighthouse, 
one of my favorite pastimes was researching 
Aurora and her discoveries,” John continued. 
“In addition to being my uncle’s closest 
Friend, she was a fascinating mouse. | 
wanted to know as much as possible about 
her.” 

John removed a different notebook from a 
drawer. It was thicker, and there were 
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newspaper clippings and tickets of all 
kinds in it. 

"That's it!” Pam cried after she had seen 
the newspaper article in John’s notebook. 


“Aurora and her professor disagreed about 
the seven treasures.” 


"The SEVE treasures?” John asked. 


“In her journal, Aurora wrote about finding 
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an ancient book that contained a legend 
about seven treasures hidden in seven secret 
places throughout the world,” Violet 
explained. 

“Aurora and Klawitz had 4۱0۲۵۷۰ ideas 
about the treasures,” Nicky continued. “She 
wanted to share them with the world, while 
he sêlfishly wanted to keep them in his own 
private collection.” 

John smiled. “Everything makes sense 
now," he said. “You know, Aurora was a very 
unique archaeologist. She didn't want to 
study just one time period or style. Instead, 
she chose to travel the world, uniting her 
love for archaeology with adventure and 

iXPLORATION. And guess how many trips 
she went on looking for artifacts?" 

“seven!” the Thea Sisters cried in unison. 

"Exactly," John replied. “So we just have to 
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find out the destinations of each of the 
Seven trips.” 

"Ihe first trip should lead to the 
ALABASTER GARDEN,” Paulina mused. “If 
we can get there before the crooks who stole 
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the tapestry, maybe we can prevent the 
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treasure from falling into the wrong paws 

John shook his head. “That would be 
perfect,” he agreed. “But there’s one BIG 
problem: I haven't managed to reconstruct 
Aurora's EXACT DESTINATIONS. It seems 
incredible, but she really knew how to keep 
nearly all her research secret. And now I 
understand why." 

“She didn't want Klawitz to get in the way 
of her plans,” Violet concluded. 

“Wait a second...” John said as he leafed 
through another stack of diaries and 
notebooks. “YES! Here it is!” 

The old mouse showed the Thea Sisters a 
newspaper clipping that was a bit faded, but 
the title was clear: 

“Fhe young archaeologist Aurora 

Beatrix Lane heads to Mexico. 
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Underneath the headline was the faded 


text of an interview. 
“Mexico ... Violet reflected. “The treasure 

that we're looking for could be tinere! 

All we have to do is pack our 

bags and book a flight!” 
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Meanwhile, in the depths of his bunker 
under Alaskas Denali National Park, a 
sinister mouse was nervously pacing his 
laboratory. So far, nothing was going 
according to his PLAN. As soon as he had 
reconstructed the legend of the seven 
treasures, he had been determined to find 
them. The only one who had left any useful 
TRACES of the treasures was Aurora 
Beatrix Lane. 

Yet all his research had come to nothing! 
He was used to getting exactly what he 
wanted whenever he wanted it. To clear his 
head, he decided to do what he loved best: 
admire his collection of priceless rare 
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artifacts. His great-grandfather had started 
the collection, and ever since his own 
childhood, he had been determined to 
complete it in any way possible. 


He approached a METALLIC door and 


entered a code on the keypad 
on the wall. The door opened 
with a CIiCK. As soon as he 
was inside, the automatic 
LiSHTINS SYSTEM turned 
on and flooded the room with 
light. All around him were 
pr&cious objects in glass 
cases. 

The mysterious moust 





walked around the room, brushing 


his paw over his FAVORITE relics: an almost- 


perfect Egyptian statue, a reconstructed 


Roman mosaic, a sparkly Mayan necklace, 
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and a medieval crown. Then he approached 





the back of the room, where the light was 
fainter and SEVEN EMPTY CASES 
sparkled in the shadows. 

“I will find them, Aurora,” he muttered under 
his breath through clenched teeth. “I will 
find them all!” 
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At that moment, the communicator on his 
wrist Vibrated. 

“Yes, Cassidy,” he replied as he activated 
the device. 


"We're in France," Cassidy squeaked. “We 
found the mice. THERE ARE FIVE OF THEM.” 


“Well, who are they? Police? Agents from 
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m 


some kind of organization? Fanatical 
archaeologists?” 

“No,” Cassidy replied. “They are five 
students from Mouseford Academy on 
Whale Island. They spent their vacation on a 


_ ۳ 





farm in Scotland. They're just ۰ 

“What do you mean, theyre ۲ 
MOUSELETS ?" the mouse in the bunker 
thundered. “Then why did they help the old 
mouse with the tapestry?” 

"It seems they did it out of friendship, sir,” 
Cassidy replied. 

He responded with a high-pitched cackle. 
"Friendship?! The pure spirit ot 
friendship doesn’t exist in 
this world! They must be five schemers 
who want to possess the treasures.” 

“Well, whatever it is they’re after, we made 
an interesting discovery,” Cassidy continued. 
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۱ “It seems the students 


found unora Beati, 
Lanes journal." 
"A journal?" the 


| mouse replied. 





| “Well, what are you 
waiting for? Go get 
it 

"Well, sir, its complicated," Cassidy 
replied. ^You see, at the moment, the five 
mice are on an ISLAND with a former 
lighthouse keeper named John —" 

"| don't care about the details!" the mouse 
in the bunker shouted, cutting her off. “Just 
get that journal in whatever way necessary 
and BRING IT HERE TO ME.” 

“Understood, sir,” Cassidy replied quickly. 
"Im on it.” 
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^ NASTY SURPRISE 


The Thea Sisters thanked John for his 
invaluable help and promised to let him 
know what happened during their search. 
S4 “If you give us your 
email address...” 
Paulina began, but 
John cut her off. 


Hi, John, 
e arri 


$ 
We arriv » 2, 
uneventful trip ..- E m 0 1 | & He 


ed in Mexico. It was a long but 





chuckled. 
“I dont use these modern 
inventions.” 
“Okay, your telephone number 
is fine,” Nicky tried. NT. 





“I don't have one of those, either!" John 
laughed. 
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Colette giggled. 
"| understand," she said. “We’ll 
write you a fette! 7 -> | 
“Great idea!” he replied 
happily. “And now, take this." 
He gave them a package. 
“But that’s your notebook with all your 
research about Aurora and her life!” Paulina 
exclaimed in disbelief. 
John nodded. “It’s 
everything that has to J 
do with her EXPEDITION 0 ۲ 
in Mexico, the only 
one I have any 
information about," he 
confirmed. “I hope 
it will be useful to 
you on your journey." 
The Thea Sisters 





A NASTY SURPRISE 


a 


thanked him again for his help and continued 





on their mission. 

The trip from France to Mexico would be 
a long one. First, they had to go back to Paris 
by fræin, and then take an airplane from 
there. They were walking along the road that 
led back to the port when three mice 
۳0۵۳۳۵6 Out of nowhere. 

"Get their backpacks!" a voice cried. 

Everything happened in a flash: The mouse 
in the black hat and sunglasses whom they 
had SEEN at Beitriss house was there 
along with the two other suspicious mice. 

In no time, they were wrestling with the 
Thea Sisters as they tried to GRAB their 
backpacks. 

“Come on, let go!" one of the mice cried as 
he 9333» IMU Nicky's backpack. 

“PII help youl " his accomplice said 
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after he examined and tossed Violet’s 
backpack aside. In a flash, he had grabbed 
Nicky so the other mouse could take her 
backpack. 

“MERE IT 1f!" he exclaimed, waving 


Aurora’s diary in the air. “I got it!” 


“Give it back!” Colette cried. 





The other mouse looked at her mockingly. 

“What are you going to do about it?” 
“I’m going to do ۲ HIS!” Colette replied, 
stomping on the thug’s paw. He immediately 
let go of the journal, 


and it LEW out of 


his paws and spun 





. Vo, in the air. Nicky 
% 


5 wi “SS, 


e darted forward to 


GRAB IT, but the 
other thug was 
faster. 

“Enough games,” 

he THUNDERED 
THREATENINGLY as 


he tucked the journal 





under his jacket. 
“Come on!” the 


9 
۱ 


| mouse in the hat 
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squeaked. “We got what we came for. Vow 


let’s get out of here!” 

The Thea Sisters grabbed their backpacks 
and foLLoWeD them as they headed for the 
port. 

"Come on, mouselets!” Pam shouted 
encouragingly. “We can't let them GET AWAY!” 

“There they are!” Paulina exclaimed in 
dismay, pointing at the three thugs as they 
boarded a little boat. In a few moments, they 
would be gone. 

“Lete get on thie one!” Nicky cried, boarding 
another small boat docked nearby. Her 
friends quickly climbed in. Paulina and Nicky 
began to row vigorously. 

Thanks to Nicky’s rowing skills, the Thea 
Sisters were alongside the other boat in no 
time at all. 

Violet, who was at the bow, reached out, 
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trying to grab the jacket of the mouse with 
the journal. 

“You can do it, Vi!” Colette urged. 

Suddenly, the mouse grabbed Violet’s arm 
and pulled her into the water witha Splash! 

“Violet!” Colette yelled. 

Nicky immediately /:/24/47/2» LW of the 
boat to help her as Pam took the oar and 
brought it near Violet. 

"Grab the oar!" Pam yelled. 

Luckily, Violet knew how to swim quite 
well, and with the help of her friends, she 
was back on the boat in no time. 

“Those RATS!” Colette exclaimed, her 
voice shaking in frustration. 

“They’re gone,” Violet said in disbelief as 
she wrung out her wet hair. “And they have 
the journal.” 
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THE NEXT STOP 


The Thea Sisters returned to the port, 
disappointed. Violet had begun to SNEEZE, 
so they sought refuge in an inn where she 
could drink some hot tea and change her 
clothes. 

"| can't stop thinking about Aurora’s 
journal in the paws of those rats,” she said, 
discouraged. “If I had been 5759 I 
could have gotten it back.” 

"Don't blame yourself, Vi!” Colette said. 
"Those rats were BIG, MEAN, and very 
determined. They didn't even hesitate to 
throw you in the water!" 

"Yes, but...” Violet cut in. 

“The Important thing is that you're okay,” 
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Nicky said gratefully. “I just wonder how 
they knew we had the journal.” 

“The restaurant!” Pam exclaimed 
suddenly. “Vi, remember that you felt like 


you were being watched? Those rats probably 
foLLOWeD us and heard us talking about the 





THE NEXT STOP 


journal with Colette’s parents!” 

Colette opened her mouth in shock. “I 
wonder who they could be.” she said. 

"We'll find out soon enough," Paulina 
continued with a fierce look of DETERMINATION. 
"But what matters now is that we move 
NAAN: with our investigation." 

“Right!” Colette smiled. “So, what do we 
know about Aurora's trip to Mexico?" 

Pam pulled out John's NOTEBOOK and 
put it on the table. 

"We're lucky they didn't take this!" she 
said as she opened the book and analyzed its 
contents. There were old newspaper articles, 
photos, and notes. 

“Ugh, John has TERRIBLE pawwriting!” 
Pam remarked. 

"Its true, but these notes are helpful,” 
Colette replied as she leaned over to take a 
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pica! acide. deserts, volcanoes, and 
dies all in one country. Thanks to 
gic ue visiting Mexico tS 


look. *He reconstructed Aurora's entire 
itinerary here. She left England and arrived 


in Mérida, Yucatán, after various stops. 
From there she reached the archaeological 


sites of the PUUC ROUTE.” 
“If the Yucatan was her destination, then 
the treasure could be there,” Nicky observed. 
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“But something doesn’t fit,” Violet reflected 
carefully. 

“If the treasure was so precious that it 
needed to be kept a secret, and Aurora 
intentionally left the tapestry to her sisters 
as a Clue to its location, it’s strange that it 
would be at a famouse site that Aurora visited 
during the only trip she made public,” Violet 
explained. 

Paulina agreed. “It’s not likely that we will 
find the brëasurë there, but maybe we 
will find another clue . . . or something else 
entirely!" Paulina said. 

“We should G27 £7222779727'" Violet 
declared, putting on her jacket. "This time 
NO ONE is getting in our way!” 
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ANo THER 
DISAPPOINTMENT 





Back in the secret underground laboratory in 
Alaska, the external communication monitor 
lit up and an image appeared. It was a worn, 
old journal. 

“That’s Aurora’s journal? " the mysterious 
mouse asked. 

The frame changed and Cassidy's 

face appeared. 





“Yes,” she replied 
confidently. “It really 


is Aurona Beati 
LANEI journal. 


“Its nearly a 
century old, and it 


SOO ANOTHER DISAPPOINTMENT 


begins on the day she graduated from bi RT UN 
COLLEGE. It tells of her first year as an 
archaeologist, and of how her —” 

“Enough!” the mouse in the laboratory 
squeaked, cutting her off. “What does it say 
about the treasures? Does it MENTION them? 
Does it describe them?” 

“Well, she writes about finding the book 
that contained some sort of ancient legend,” 
Cassidy explained. “And —” 

“And it says where to find the treasure, 
right?” the mouse in Alaska squeaked 
excitedly, cutting off Cassidy a second time. 

“Unfortunately, no,” she replied, annoyed. 
“Tf you'd let me finish, I would have explained 
that the journal stops before it gets into any 
details. It doesn't say anything about the 
treasure. It only mentions something called 
the ALABASTER GARDEN." 
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“What?!” the mouse in the lab cried, 
pounding his paws on his desk in frustration. 
“That’s not Possible. It really doesn’t reveal 
the treasure’s location?” 

“Tm afraid not," Cassidy said. 

The mouse was silent for a moment. 
“Maybe you missed something. Send me a 
scanned copy,” he ordered at last. 

“Of course, sir,” Cassidy replied. 

A moment later all the digitized pages of 
Aurora’s journal appeared on another 
SC REE) in the laboratory. 

The mouse in the underground bunker 


had abruptly cut off his conversation with 
Cassidy, and he was now Cï Cestra ti^ on 
the journal. He read each page very carefully, 








but just as his assistant had said, there was 
no specific information about the treasures 
or where they could be found. 

“An ALABASTER GARDEN .. .” he read 
aloud. 

That phrase appeared on the tapestry as 
well, but it didn’t seem familiar to him. It 
didn’t MATCH up with any of the ancient 
civilizations he knew of. 

What could it be about? With his 
understanding of ancient civilizations, the 
mouse figured the treasure was probably 
precious jewels. But where were they 
hidden? 

His frustration growing, he finally reached 


the last pages of the journal. 





(2th of February 
/ have almost figured out the location where 
the finat of the seven treasures — the 
— t4 hidden. The legend 
linka it to the jewel of the palace. 


(nr just missing one small piece of the puzzle. 


(m excited by the idea of bringing that matwel 
but ln not sure how Do do it. So far 
/ve only shared my research with Robert, and. 
hes warned me often that / have to be very 
careful. We both realize that a relic of that 
worlh will templ many mice. So my research 


will remain agecnelfor now, especially from 
Professor vor Klawitg. 


Gut once lve found the treasure, will / have 
to break my silence? Or is there some way 
(o continue to keen the treasure hidden and 
safe? «S^ ۱ 





Maybe it would be better to find out where the 
neasure is and then leave the information to 
a inustwonthy mouse. 


When / started studying archaeology f never 
thought | would find myself in such a difficult 
situation, but as Robert always says. 

when youre passionate about 


oS 1, you have to give it your att. 


Dear Robert — / cant wail to hug hit | 
He has often sent me. betters that have been of 


greal comfort. 


/ 3 
( 


Take care of yourself, my dearest Aurora. 


You lewow that You can always count ow 


me Lf you ever have a problem. 


Robert 





ro 


eg Ed 
` farewell to my teachers. as Pam 






































| And nou. / think. wilt leave you here, faithful 





SP y AON N 
places where / studied to be an archaeologist. | 














diary, in a little hiding place lve made. 
Huit be safe hene and carn come to visit 


7 4 / ever need to. 
aha s gm 3 
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The mouse shook his head in irritation. 

“As usual, ۵, just provides more 
questions than answers,” he grumbled. Then 
he called Cassidy back. 

“This diary is USeleSS,” he growled, 
annoyed. “What happened to the five mice?” 

“Theyre TRAVELING again,” came 
Cassidy’s reply. 

“Really?” the mouse replied. “How very 
interesting. Start FOLLOWING them again. I 
have a feeling they will lead us to something 
this time.” 
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mEXTGo, HERE WE 
Come! 





The Thea Sisters arrived in Mérida, Mexico, 
on a Saturday afternoon. They found it to be 
a BRICHT and ViVacious city, dotted 
with lush green palm trees and rich with 
elegant buildings and monuments. 

"It would be marvemouse to -— time to 
see the city,” Colette said with a 505 sigh. 

"Its true, but our mission is more 
important," Nicky replied. "Let's get started!” 

“But how do we do that?” Violet wondered 
aloud. 

“Let’s sit down somewhere and go through 
John’s pages so we can decide what to do 
next.” Paulina suggested. 

“Sounds good to me!” Pam exclaimed. 
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A few minutes later the mouselets were 





SŘ 


seated around an outdoor table at a local 
café, where they ordered papadzules — 
tortillas dipped in a pumpkin seed sauce and 
filled with hard-boiled egg. As they finished 
their meal with some dulce de papaya — 
papaya served in a syrup and topped with 
cheese — Paulina took out John’s 
NOTEBOOK and began to look through it. 

“According to John’s notes, Aurora had 
decided to take the PUUC ROUTE, an ancient 
road south of Mérida that goes past ancient 
Mayan ruins at Uxmal, Kabah, Sayil, Xlapak, 
and Labná," Paulina explained. 

"So the idea is to follow the Puuc Route 
and trace Auroras NY ee, right?” 
Violet asked. 

"Exactly" Paulina replied, nodding. 
“There’s just one problem: According to 
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THE PUUC ROUTE 


From 250-900 CE, in the land we now call Mexico, 
the classic Maya civilization flourished and grew to 
around forty cities. The Mayans dedicated themSelves 
to art, architecture, mathematics, and astronomy, 


and had their own hieroglyphic writing ۰ 
Today, many former Mayan cities are among the 
most famouse archaeological Sites in the world. These 
include the cities along the Yucatan Peninsula’s 
Puuc Route, which connects the cities of Uxmal, Kabah, 
Sayil, Xlapak, and Labna. 





John’s research, Aurora visited more than 
one of the sites.” 

Violet let out a tired Sig@ ta. “That means 
we need to stop at each SITE, hoping 
Aurora left some trace of her journey,” she 
said. 

“Or maybe she left some new clues that 
will lead us to the brëasurë,” Colette 
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added hopefully. 
“That’s going to take some time,” Pam said. 


“Is there any one place in particular that 
John mentions in his notes?” Nicky asked. 
"Maybe we could start there." 

"Unfortunately, no," Paulina replied as she 
flipped through the pages of the notebook 
again. ^The only thing that's mentioned is 
the PUUC ROUTE.” 

Then, suddenly, she stopped. 

“Wait a minute...” Paulina said as she got 
to the end of the notebook. “This might 
help!” 

“It’s a letter from (uu to ۳ 
Paulina exclaimed. “Maybe it has some useful 
clues!" 

“Come on, let's read it!” Violet proposed 
with a new enthusiasm. 

Everyone gathered around Paulina to read. 


212 


کے 


Merida. Sentemben & 
My dearest Robert, 


Mexico is simply marvenouse! (Cà, a lively and 
beautiful country, and the people are happy 
and welcoming. Plus, the Vicatan peninsula is 
extraordinary. There are lush green forests all 
around me, with ancient pyramids scattered 

/ began, my travels. (n using this tri to 
work, bul also to reflect. The discovery / made 
seven months ago still gives me much to think 
about. Was it wise to keen it hidden? 


In the end, / decided to only trust my journal. 


/ already finished it and loft it in the deaths of 
an invisible place, guarded by the chattiest of 
animals, 


My dearest friend, even heke / miss You. 


See You soon. 
Yours, 
Aurora 





= MEXICO, HERE WE COME! 
HEE a 


ES SŘ 


“I don’t understand,” Nicky said, scratching 
her forehead. “What did she find Seven 
months earlier?” 

“And the end, where she talks about the 
invisible place?” Pam commented, a confused 
look on her snout. “It’s INCOMPREHENSIBLE . . ." 

But Violet shook her head. “No, I think 
I’ve got it,” she said slowly. “The finding that 
she kept hidden could be the first treasure.” 

Colette nodded. “And she didnt TELL 
anyone about it . . ." 

"Except the second journal!” Paulina 
jumped in. *It sounds like she hid it just like 
the first journal we found at Girton." 

“Yes, ‘in the depths of an invisible place, 
guarded by the chattiest of animals . . .” 
Nicky repeated the words slowly. *It must be 
some sort of PIARA message to lead 
Robert to the diary!" 
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“That’s right,” Violet agreed with a nod. 
“We just need to decipher the message and 
find the second journal, which will lead to 
the 6r€a SUT ۰۳ 

"Hmm . . . an invisible place,” Pam 
reflected. "Maybe it's a place that is so 
dark that at night it disappears." 

"And the chattiest of animals?" Nicky 









N MEXICO, HERE WE COME! 
continued. “I don’t even know what kind of 
animals live here in the Yucatan.” 

Paulina took out her TABLET and began 
to tap away. 

“Ah!” she finally exclaimed. “I figured out 
where we need to GO: to the university 
library, where we can find information about 
the local area. I’m sure we will find something 
there that's ۳ 
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The library was located in a big palace in the 
center of the city. There, the Thea Sisters 
immediately got some books about geography 
and local traditions. Finding the right 
information regarding Auroras ۴ 
wasn't so easy, though. 

“Have you FOUND anything?" Pam 
asked Colette, who was seated near her, 
behind a pile of enormouse bound volumes. 

“Not yet," her friend replied. “I’ve read 
through volume after volume, but it seems 
like an impossible task!" 

An elderly mouse wearing thick glasses 
cleared his throat loudly. He seemed annoyed 
by their £^ 8 55er 
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“I know,” Pam said. “I don’t know where 





S — 


else to look!” 

“If you want to try an encyclopedia, please 
help yourself!” Colette proposed. 

“Shhh!” the irritated mouse hissed loudly. 

"Im sorry,’ Colette muttered. Then she 
turned toward her friend, lowering her voice. 
“The (UG tle DLAC isn’t mentioned 
anywhere. We don’t even know if it’s a town 
or a place in the jungle!” 

“Come on, now)” the grumpy old mouse 
squeaked again. 

Colette’s fur turned bright red, and she 
lowered her snout into her ENCYCLOPEDIA. 
She had just begun reading again when 
something landed on the desk next to her 
paw. Stunned, she picked up the object and 
realized that it was a crumpled piece of 
paper. She smoothed out the paper and read 
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the following: ۷ 


Colette looked around to see where the 


paper had come from and noticed a young 
mouse with [winklin& eyes and dark 
whiskers sitting at the desk next to hers. 

"| think the invisible place is Uxmal," the 
mouse whispered to Colette. “The site was 
ABANDONED and covered in thick vegetation, 
making it practically invisible until the 
nineteenth century, when archaeologists 
brought it back to the light of day.” 

The mouse in the glasses stood up 
dramatically and closed his books. 

"This is TOO MUCH," he huffed loudly. *I 
am going to complain to the director of the 
library” 

Colette was mortified, but she didn’t think 
they had been talking that loudly. 

“Why did you write me that message?” 
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Colette whispered softly to the young mouse 
so she wouldn't disturb anyone else. 

"Let's go outside," he replied. 

Colette signaled to Pam that she would be 
right back, and then she followed the mouse. 

“Hi, I’m Diego,” the friendly mouse said, 
introducing himself. “I heard you squeaking 
with your friend before about an VIGIL: 
place, and I thought that it might be Uxmal." 

"Im Colette,’ she replied. “That’s an 
archaeological site on the Puuc Route, right?" 

"That's right," Diego replied, holding out 
his paw to her. 

Colette couldn't contain her excitement. 
She grabbed his paw happily. 

"T hat's fantastic!” she squeaked. “You just 
helped me solve a big puzzle!” 

“Great to meet you,” Diego replied. “What’s 
this puzzle about?" 
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“Well, my friends and I are LOOKING for 
someone," Colette explained. “I mean 


something. An old journal, actually.” 

“In Uxmal?” Diego asked, a perplexed 
look on his snout. 

Colette nodded. “My friends and I have 
to get there right away. Can you tell me where 
it is?” 

"Its about fifty miles from here," Diego 
replied. “If you want, I can take you. I know 
the area verry well. I’m studying to be a 
tour guide." 

“That sounds great," Colette replied. “But 
first I'd better find my friends." 

“Do you mean these four mice?" Diego 
asked, pointing to Paulina, Pam, Violet, and 
Nicky as they approached. 

“We haven't found anything," Violet said 
with a sigh. "Did you, Coco?" 
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"Actually, I think I figured out where we 
need to GO, thanks to Diego!” Colette 
explained, gesturing toward her new friend. 





0 T 


“Nice to meet you all," he said. 

"Diego is studying to be a tour guide and 
he offered to take us to UXMAL, the 
invisible city," Colette explained. 

"Ihe invisible city!” Violet exclaimed 
excitedly. “Of course!” 

“Do you have a car?” Diego asked. He 
glanced at his watch. “Because the last bus 
for Uxmal left exactly five minutes ago.” 

“Oh no!” Colette groaned. “What bad 
luck! We don’t have a car.” 

"| have an idea,” Diego offered. “Why don't 
you stay at my family’s home tonight as my 
guests? First thing TOMERROW MORNING, 
I will accompany you to Uxmal.” 

“Really?” Colette asked tentatively. “But 
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there are five of us. We don’t want to interfere 
with your PLANS.” 
"It's no problem at all,” Diego replied with 


a smile. ^I have no plans tomorrow, and 1 
can practice being a tour guide. You'll just 
have to Squeeze together a bit at my house!” 

That's how the five friends met Diego's 
friendly parents, grandparents, and his little 
brothers. Then Diego insisted on showing 
them around Mérida’s main street, the 
Paseo de Montejo. 

"Tonight there is a special musical festival 
featuring traditional songs and dances," 
Diego explained as he guided the Thea 
sisters through the CROWD. 

For a while, the Thea Sisters were able to 
put aside thoughts of their investigation and 
relax and have futt. Only when it was 
finally time for BCD a few hours later did 
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A NEW FRIEND 





Paulina think about their mission again. 

"| really hope we find the journal,” she 
whispered to Colette. 

“I have a GOOD feeLiNG about Uxmal,” 
Colette said with a Smile. 

“Well then, good night,” Paulina said with 
a yawn. "We'd better get some rest. We have 


a Dig day ahead of us!” 
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The next Morning, Colette felt 
something — or someone — sitting on top of 
her sleeping bag. When she opened her eyes, 
she was snout-to-snout with Gabriel, Diego's 
youngest brother. 

“My brother says that it's time for you to 
Wake UP!” he squeaked. 

“Who? What?” Violet said groggily as she 
sat up and rubbed her eyes. It took her a 
moment to recall Where she was and why. 

Pam jumped out of her sleeping bag. “I 
smell the delicious scent of fried eggs. I 
don’t know about the rest of you, but I'm 
|UNeRY!" 

she Headed straight to the kitchen, 


221 


PYRAMIDS IN THE JUNGLE 


a 


where the table was set with eggs, beans, 





SŘ 


tortillas, and salsa. 

Pam had been sitting there for a while 
when the other Thea Sisters Joined her and 
sat down to breakfast with Diego's family. 

"Are you ready to go?" Diego asked, 
appearing in the doorway. "The bus is 
supposed to LEA¥E soon.” 

“Were ready!” Colette squeaked. She and 
her friends thanked Diego’s family for their 
hospitality and gave them a warm good-bye. 
Then they were off toward UXMAL. 

"Uxmal is one of the most well-preserved 
archaeological sites in the Yucatán," Diego 
began explaining once they were on the bus. 
“Its name means ‘BUILT THREE TIMES’ in 
ancient Mayan because its tallest building, 
the Pyramid of the Magician, was built in 
various stages." 
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“Wow, you know a lot about this 6۳66۷, 
Nicky commented. “Youre a terrific 
guide!" 

"At your SERVICE!” Diego responded with 
a wink. “I love to show visitors the wonders 
of the Yucatan. Ask me anything you want!” 

"| have a question . . . when will we get 
there?!" Violet asked, her snout pale. The 
rough road was making her feel ILL. 

*Don't worry, we're nearly there!" Diego 
reassured them. 

A few minutes later, the bus pulled up to 
the entrance to the site. 

"But we're in the middle of the forest!” 
Colette said in disbelief. 

"That's right," Diego said. "The buildings 
at Uxmal are surrounded by jungle. Do you 
want to see them all or are you interested in 
one particular place?" 
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Colette quickly explained the ۲۴ 
and the mention of the chattiest animal. 





a 


“Follow me!” Diego said, leading them to 
the other end of the site. The Thea Sisters 
couldn’t help but admire the well-preserved 
stone ruins, which rose IMPOSINGLY from 
the lush green forest that surrounded them. 

"What a marvemouse place,” Violet 
whispered in awe as Diego stopped at the 
foot of a TALL STONE PYRAMID with many stairs. 

"Yes, and luckily it doesn't seem like 
anyone is following us this time," Pam said 
with a sigh of relief as she took in the groups 
of harmless-looking tourists around them. 

"Let's go up," Diego said as he began to 
climb the TE steps at a brisk pace. The 
Thea Sisters quickly followed him. Once 
they arrived at the top, they understood why 
Diego had takem Shem there: The top of 
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the pyramid was adorned with carvings of 


MACANS. 
“Of course!” Violet said. “The GHATTIEST 


OF ANIMALS . . .” 

“This is called the Temple Of The 
Mataws,” Diego explained, gesturing to 
the structure at the top of the pyramid. 

Paulina peeked inside. “Maybe what we’re 
looking for is in there,” she said. 

Colette had told Diego about Aurora’s 
journal, so he understood what she meant. 

“Wait!” he said quickly. “Entering the 
temple is FORBIDDEN.” 

“But Aurora’s journal must be in there!” 
Paulina exclaimed. 

“Thanks for the information!” a tourist 
near them hissed suddenly. 

He had long blond hair and was wearing a 
flowered shirt, but the Thea Sisters 
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recognized him as one of the two thugs who 
had followed them to the Ife de Sein: 
They were in disguise! His accomplice was 
wearing a pair of glasses and FAKE whiskers. 
He quickly slipped inside the temple and 


came out a short while later with a 


PIAL) in his paw. 


ou Can't go jp‏ روم 
MO a‏ 








PYRAMIDS IN THE JUNGLE 


“They got the journal!” Pam squeaked in 


dismay. 

“They’re not going to get away this time!” 
Nicky cried as she quickly SVATCWHED the 
package that the mouse was holding. 

“Run, Nicky, run!” Paulina yelled. 

Nicky sprinted down the stairs as quickly 
as she could while her friends tried to ۴0 
the two thugs. The mouse in the flowered 
shirt began to run after Nicky. He had almost 
reached her when Diego suddenly jumped in 
front of him, blocking his path. 

The rat yelled to his accomplice: “Max, 
you get her!” 

But the rat in the glasses and fake whiskers 
remained ۴1۶62 61 at the top of the pyramid. 

“I... I can't," he squeaked nervously. “I 
can’t go down. It’s too high and I’m aff aid 
of heights!” 
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“You'Re wHate!” the other rat yelled, but 
by then Diego and the Thea Sisters had 
already darted down the stairs behind Nicky. 

“Go!” Diego called. “I'll stay here and distract 
them. You get to the bus and get on it!” 

“Thank you SO MUCH!” Colette said. 

Soon the five mouselets emerged from the 
emerald-green forest in an open clearing. 
There was a bus there that was about to 
LEAVE for Campeche, in the south. 

“LET'S GO/ " Pam cried out. 

They boarded the bus quickly and sat down 
in the back, their HEARTS pounding. 

Nicky slowly took the diary out of the cloth 
it was wrapped in. They had done it! They 
had found Aurora's second journal! 
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As soon as the bus began to move and they 
were sure they were safe, the Thea Sisters 
opened the journal. 

"Its incredible," Paulina said, in awe at 
their discovery. “I can't belic@we we 
managed to hind it,” 

“I’m worried about Diego,” Colette said 
anxiously. “I hope they don’t do anything to 


him.” o 
gies 
"He'll be okay, Coco,” Violet ې‎ 


reassured her. “They were 





looking for the journal, 
and he has nothing 
(o do with il. Let’s 


1? 


start reading 
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| wast easy, but / was able to reconstruct 
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alabaster ganden without being discovered. BOR. 
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For that reason, / have made an important 
decision. ۷ will look for the six other treasures 
as well. ۷ will find them, and / will stop 
Kawitz from getting, to them by erasing every 
trace that leads me to each treasure. 


/ will preserve a key that leads to each 
tneasune. This way dj something happens to 
me, a tnusted person wilt be able to find each 
one. / will give a key to each of my sisters, 


` Fon this firat treasune, / will give Pea the = 
She will use it to find the alabaster garden in 
a place that unites 


Austratia, Vruguay, and Roberts nenhew 








“Another riddle!” Nicky chuckled. “I’ve 
rown tond of Aurora’s puzzles.” 


"Let's try to solve this one quickly . . . | 
feel like were go cloge to golving thig 
mystery!” 









THE FINAL RIDDLE 


DOTENTIAL نامه‎ TO THE 
RIDOLE: 


| Do the countries that are named BORDER the 
treagure S location? 


2. le there a place that hae SOMETHING IN 
COMMON with all these countries’? 


2, Does Robert'e nephew HAVE A CONNECTION to 
these countries? 

















۸ Does something else about these countries 
connect them, like a COLOR or 4 NUMBER? 










5 Do the INITIALS ot the countries and ot John’s کے‎ 
name make up the name of a place? z کے سم‎ 
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THE FINAL RIDDLE 


“K-A-N-N-A-U-J,” Colette said slowly. 
"Could that be right? Is that a real place? 
And where is it?" 

Paulina quickly consulted her tablet. 

“It IS a real place!" she replied. “And it's 
in 18335! It’s in Uttar Pradesh, in the 
. northern part of the country. 








Pam clapped her paws in 
excitement. 

“Holey cheese, sisters!” 
she squeaked “We really 
found the location of the 
treasure!” 
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FÈVE | mtec TOO 
MANY 


Meanwhile, back in his underground lair, 
the 20901۱۳۵ ۲۷ mouse in Alaska was 
furious. 

“How is that possible?” he squeaked 
angrily at the screen, where the faces of his 
henchmice Max and Stan appeared. He 
knew from the LOOKS on their snouts 
that they hadn’t succeeded in their mission. 


“We had the journal in m ave SOITY +, 
our paws, but KC 
those CLEVER 






MOUSELETS 
managed to grab it 
and run off!" Stan 
replied. 
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"And they had an a تی‎ this time,” 
Max added. “He 9 the Way and misled 
us!" 

"Were you at least able to capture him and 
question him?" the mouse in the lab asked. 


Max and Stan were silent for a moment 









FIVE MICE TOO MANY 


as they recalled the scene: They had followed 


Diego, but he jumped on the bus to Mérida 
and waved at them as it pulled away, 
amused. 

"Um, n-no actually —" Stan stuttered. 

"Forget it,” the mouse in the bunker 
replied, cutting him off. "I should fire you 
and hire mice who can actually do their jobs. 
But there's no time: I must find Aurora's 
treasure before those FIVE MICE do!" 

"But they have the Journal," Stan 
muttered. 

“Yes, and the journal must be recovered,” 
his boss replied. “But this time, Pll do it 
myself” 

He ended the conversation and began 
punching in some commands on his 
keyboard. A second monitor LiT UP, and 
information from a database began to 
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PAMELA 


PLASI across the screen. The mouse’s eyes 
darted from one image to the next until the 
system stopped on a screen with several 
small Squares. Five of them lit up. 

“Colette. Pamela. Violet. Nicky. Paulina,” 
the mouse read the names aloud. “What do 
you all have to do with Aunoa?” 

A moment later, a description of the Thea 
Sisters’ vacation in Scotland appeared. 

“Could this all be a COiNCI@@NEE?” the 
mouse wondered. “I didn't think it possible, 
but maybe these students from Mouseford 
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really are only interested in Aurora Beatrix 
Lane because they want to help this old 
Scottish mouse.” 

He pondered the situation for a moment 
and then began to cackle. 

“Well, whatever their MOTIVATION, those 
students havent beaten me yet,” he 
squeaked confidently. “They still don’t know 
WHO they're dealing with. . .” 





2471 





The Thea Sisters were hot and tired when 
they reached Campeche after the long bus 
ride. 

Even though they couldn’t wait to leave for 
India, they knew it would be wiser to STOP 
for a night, get some rest, and maybe do 
some laundry before leaving. 

“Paulina, will you handle planning the 
trip?” Pam asked her friend once they were 
settled in at their hotel. 

“Yes, but Pll have to be very careful,” 
Paulina replied. “Those thugs have managed 
to follow us eveRywHeRe. I don't want any 
SURPRISES this time." 


Colette holding Aurora's journal. 
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“You're right,” she agreed. "We're just one 


|^? 


step from the treasure. | know we can do it 

Paulina sat down at the COMPUTER in 
the hotel where they were staying and began 
planning their trip to 11183353. They would 
land in Lucknow, a large city in Uttar 
Pradesh with the airport closest to Kànnaui. 
Paulina purposefully added extra layovers to 
their itinerary to mislead anyone who might 
try following them on their journey. 


KANNAUJ 


The city of Kannauj iS in 

“=| northern India, in the region 
of Uttar Pradesh close 
to the Ganges River. This 


ancient city is known as a 
center for the distillation 
and production of tobacco, 
perfume, and rose water. 





THE SCENT OF INDIA 


uem 


Violet, Pamela, Colette, and Nicky sat next 





0 mms 


to Paulina around the computer. Violet had 
read and reread the section in her GUIDEBOOK 
that talked about where they were going. 

“This is interesting,” she said as she 
looked up from her book. “Kannauj is known 
as the city of perfumes. Does that mean 
anything to you?” 

“Hmm,” Colette said as she thought hard. 
“Wait... didn’t the tapestry mention a place 
where ‘sweet winds blow’? Maybe it means a 
place where the 21f is full of fragrances!" 

Violet nodded in agreement. “I think you're 
right, Coco,” she said. “I really do think that 
Aurora’s riddle is pointing to Kannauj. 
She probably had the tapestry made here in 
India, sprinkling it with clues that we’re only 
just now able to decipher.” 

“Well, the parts about petals, dawn, 
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midnight, the friend, and the palace jewel 


are still mysteries to me!” Nicky said, 
disheartened. 

But Pam was optimistic. ^Even if we don't 
have ALL the answers yet, we're almost 
there!” she squeaked hopefully. “We will 
find the ALABASTER GARDEN, I can feel 
it! Now let’s all go to bed and get some rest.” 

The next morning the friends woke up 
early and headed to the airport. 

“Good-bye, Mexico,” Colette said as she 
looked at the landscape below her while the 
plane rose into the sky over Campeche. 
“What a beautiful country.” 

“Have you heard anything from Diego?” 
Pam asked. 

Colette nodded. “He Le F€ me a video 
message to let me know he was okay.” 

“Oh, good!” Pam squeaked, relieved. “He 
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really helped us a lot." 


Violet and Paulina spent the flight 
organizing their next few stops. Before 
landing in Lucknow, they would make 
three 69۳0۵۱۷۵۳۵ in other countries. 
When they finally reached India, the group 
planned to head immediately to Kannauj. 

As soon as they stepped off the plane in 
Indis, the five friends were inundated 
with an intoxicating mix of SMLS and 
ColoRS. 

“What a beautiful city,” Nicky commented 
as she LOOKED around. 

“Lucknow is the capital of Uttar Pradesh,” 
Violet informed them. “It’s a city that’s rich 
in palaces and gardens.” 

“And where are we going?” Colette asked. 


22 


“Straight to the train station," Paulina 


replied. “We need to get to Kannauj quickly." 
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0 
A short while later, they were standing in 





front of an imposing white-and-red station 
next to an enormouse park full of lush 
GREEN GRASS. 

Once they were on the train, the friends 
went over what they were going to do 
once they arrived. 

“We DON'T KNOW where we need to 
look in Kannauj, right?" Colette asked. 

“Actually, we have one Glug; Nicky 
replied. “In her journal, (WON talks about 
a place with two lakes...” 

"It's the bird sanctuary!” Violet exclaimed. 
“T read all about it. The place is called Lakh 
Bahosi, and there are two shallow lakes that 
createa natural habitat for many different 
birds!” 

“Nice work, Violet,” Paulina said. “Now 
we know exactly where to go once we arrive." 


264 





THE SCENT OF INDIA 


A few minutes later, the TRAIN clattered 
and slowed, preparing to enter the station. 

They had finally reached the city of 
Kannauj. 
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As soon as they stepped out of the train 
station, the Thea Sisters were surrounded by 
a C9 99PFU,., clamorous crowd of mice. 

Pam’s stomach was grumbling after the 
long ride. 

“I know we have to get to our next 
destination as soon as possible, but what do 
you say we stop and have a bite to eat first?" 
she asked. 

"That's a good idea," Violet agreed. "The 
guidebook notes that there aren't any 
restaurants or AMENITIES at the bird 
sanctuary. Since we don't know how long 
we'll be there, it would be a good id Ea 
for us to eat something now.” 
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IN THE CITY OF PERFUMES 


The Thea Sisters picked a restaurant 
near the train station that looked promising. 


As soon as they were seated, Pam began to 
§tUd4 the menu. 

“Umm, well, lets see . . .” she said, 
scratching her head. 

"Can't figure it out, Pam?" Nicky teased. 
“But I was sure you were an EXPERT on 
food all over the world!" 

"| know some of the dishes, but I really 
can't figure out what some of the others 
could be,” Pam admitted. “For example, 
what is palak paneer?” 

"It's a delicious dish made of cheese cubes 
cooked in a spinach curry,” said a kind 
voice. It was coming from a mouse wearing 
a traditional blue shalwar kameez, which is 
an outfit that consists of a long shirt and 
matching pants. 
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“Thank you!” Colette said. “Would you 
09009, 
mind lending us a SNY with the 
ordering?" 





0 


“I would be happy to!” she replied with a 
smile. “My name is Aditi, and I help out 
here in my parents' restaurant." 

The Thea Sisters quickly introduced 
themselves as well. 

"Let's see, I would recommend the palak 
paneer," Aditi said. "You should also order 
some samosas, which are fried dumplings 
stuffed with vegetables. And for dessert be 
sure to get some gulab jamun. They’re 
delicious doughnut holes made with 
cardamom and served in a sweet rose syrup." 

^Ihat all sounds fantastic!" Pam 
exclaimed. 

Once they had placed their order, the Thea 
Sisters began chatting with Aditi. 
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“Is this your first time 
here in Kannauj?” 
Aditi asked them. 

“Yes,” Violet replied. 

“It’s lovely so far,” 
Paulina added. 

“Well, you absolutely 


enjoy 


must visit the 
perfume ۰ 
Aditi said. “Kannauj is FAMCUSE for its 
perfume production. It is an ancient tradition: 
For centuries, the essential oil attar, which is 
made from YOSE ۳66۵5, has been made 
here." 

“I would ۱۵۱۷6 to visit the market. It 
sounds amazing!” Colette said. 

"| go there often,” Aditi replied. “If you'd 
like, I can take VOU today." 

The Thea Sisters exchanged glances. 
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“That would be nice, but we’re here for 





ae 


another reason,” Nicky explained. “We need 
to 6۲6۳ TO the bird sanctuary. We're 
looking for something précious there." 
“Oh, of course,” Aditi said /££ . “1 
understand. Do you know MOW to get 
there?" 
"As a matter of fact, we don't," Paulina 





said. “Do you have any ۸ 
"How do you feel about اه‎ Aditi 
replied. “We have a lot of them, and we can 
lend you five. | would be happy to take you.” 
“Weren’t you going to the market TODAY?” 
Aditi smiled Sweetly. “It’s okay,” she 
said. “I can go tomorrow. But you need me 
now." 
"Thank you!" Paulina said gratefully. 
“Sisters, isn’t it ۵1۱221110 how nice 


everyone we've met on this trip has been?” 
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Violet pointed out. "We've met so many | 
S who have offered to help us and 
have asked for nothing in exchange.” 

“THAT f TRUE!” Colette agreed. 

“Of course, there are also those who have 
been trying to steal from us," Paulina pointed 
out. “Though we've met a lot more helpful 
friends than enemies!" 

Aditi returned with a bike for each of the 
mouselets. It was a long ride, but 
finally the five friends reached the DIRD 
2ANCTUARY. 

They thanked Aditi and said good-bye 
in front of an archway at the sanctuary 
ENTRANCE. 

“I wish you the best of luck on your 
search,” she said as she ۲9۲۲۵ ۵660 each of 
the Thea Sisters before she rode home. 





"Now we just have to search the area, 
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2 >, 


hoping that AUW left some more clues!” 
Violet said optimistically as they entered the 
bird sanctuary. 
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The landscape inside the sanctuary was 
marvemouse: Birds of every S1Ze and 
COLOG flew around the two lakes. 

“If we had the tapestry, maybe it would 
give us a clue to the treasure," Violet said. 

“True, but we've managed to figure things 
out up to now,” Paulina pointed out. “Come 
on, sisters. We can do it this time, too!" 

“Why don't we begin LOOKING along 
the lakeshore?" Nicky suggested. 

So they divided into two groups, and each 
group headed toward one of the two lakes. 
They $ earched the shore foot by foot, 
looking for some uf that would indicate 
the presence of a treasure. 


265 


pg Va. Lan) 1 T 
۳ 1⁄1 ff ALUALU r ; WA 
TA 7 siil 


NE 
CSS i d 
Sw T NSW LEE de. 

MERC. UN = SSS pE 
Wi Sar 





uw‏ سے کے 
کک کے 


"m > | O OOK ره‎ AL 
= | in. EA 5 


I 
VE 
am 


12 
wid | | 
— ج‎ 7 Ri K N 
JH D , 
| M as í 1 





س 
He‏ س ۱۳۳۳ س 
سس سے تم 3 
a cM £‏ سس 
سے ue‏ 
gw‏ - 

ET 
سے سے ور‎ 

mo .— , 
— 












Meanwhile, a 

few miles away, 

a loud ۴ umble 
and a strong wind 
caused a small flock 
of birds to lift off and 
take flight, disappearing 
on the horizon. 
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The noise got LOUDER and LOUDER, 
and soon a giant helicopter landed in a 
clearing. The door to the helicopter burst 
open, and the mouse from Alaska stepped 
out. He was wearing an elegant overcoat and 
I 'HRORCD sunglasses that hid his eyes. 

A moment later, a small truck burst out of 
the nearby اه‎ B>, and Cassidy, Stan, and 


Max stepped out. 
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“Sir, our five targets can be found about a 
MILE from here,” Cassidy said. 

“I know,” he responded, Signaling to his 
pilot as the helicopter took off. Without 
another word, the mysterious mouse headed 
toward the PIRD DANCTUARY. His three 
henchmice followed quickly behind him. 

"This time, I POM Se we'll get the 
journal, sir," Stan began. 





"We'll have it in no time, I guarantee it!” 
Max added. 

“And we won't let those mice ESCAPE 
again, either, sir!” Cassidy said. 

The boss stopped for a moment. Max and 
Stan had to stop short so they didn’t trip over 
their own paws. 

“You haven't understood a single thing, 
as usual," he said calmly. “I don’t care about 
the journal or about the five mouselets from 
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Mouseford anymore. They’ve led us to the 
brëasurë already. Did you bring the 
tapestry?” 

“Of course!” Cassidy replied, insulted that 
he would ask such a simple question. 


Their boss waited, tapping his paw. 

“Well, where is it?” he finally thundered. 

“Pull it out!’ Cassidy 
ordered the other Ns m yo, You did! 
two mice. 

“You had it!” 
Max squeaked at 
Stan. 

“No, you did!” 
Stan replied. “You 





were supposed to 
take it.” 

Cassidy looked 
up at the sky 





RIDING TOWARD TREASURE 
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and huffed: “TIL get it!” 

Then she went back to the truck, her 
HEELS slipping as they dug into the soft 
ground. 

“Go help her,” their boss squeaked 
impatiently. “Meet up with me when 
you have it.” 

Then he strode toward the two lakes as 
Max and Stan 77 7 > 9 after Cassidy. 
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Meanwhile, the Thea Sisters had finished 
EXAMINING the area and had returned to 
their starting point. 

«Did anyone find anything?” Paulina asked 
her friends. 

Nicky shook her head. “I haven’t seen 
anything related to QUOI or the treasure.” 

"| wonder if there's someone here we can 
ask for information,” Violet pondered. 

“Hey, wait a second,” Pam said suddenly. 
"Where's Colette?" 

"She was just here a minute ago," Nicky 
said. 

“Did ehe get oot?” Violet asked, worried. 

“No, there she is!” Pam exclaimed, pointing 


2n 
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to a SILHOUETTE on the horizon. 
Colette approached them, pedaling quickly. 
She stopped right in front of her friends, 
breathless. 

“| SAW THEM!” she gasped. “! SAW 
THEM!” 

“Who?” her friends asked. 

“The three mice who keep following us!” 





They're com, in Colette replied in one breath. 
&/ 


“What?!” Nicky gasped in 
disbelief. “They followed 
us all the way here?" 
Colette nodded. “Yes, 
and they're heading 5 

way!” she said. “I took a 

picture on my phone. 






Look — they’re bringing 
something bulky 
with them.” 











THE PLOT THICKENS! 


Colette showed them 


her phone. شب‎ 
"Wait a minute," Paulina 

said. ۶226062199 in on this 

part!" 





She tapped the screen, 
and Colette zoomed in. 
Violet leaned in to look, 
too. 

"But it can't be," she 
squeaked. “It’s Beitris’s tapestry!” 

The Thea Sisters exchanged glances. They 
had to move quickly if they were going to 
outwit the three thugs. 
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“1 say this time we need to do the opposite 
of what we usually do,” Pam suggested. 

“Exactly!” Nicky agreed. “We should be 
the ones to SURPRISE them!” 


“Two of us could distract them, and the 


* 





others could sneak up behind them,” Violet 
said. “They don't know we're coming, so 
we'll have that to our advantage.” 

“And it’s five against three!” Pam added. 

Colette nodded. “Agreed! I'll lead you to 
them, and Pam and I will distract them.” 

A few moments later, the plan was put into 
action. Max, Stan, and Cassidy weren't 
moving quickly. Stan and Max were 
W&IGh eO 00WN by the bulky, rolled-up 
tapestry, and Cassidy's high heels kept getting 
stuck in the soft ground. 

Once the three thugs came into VIEW, 
Pam and Colette approached them quickly 
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THE PLOT THICKENS! 


and stopped right in front of them, BLOCKING 
their path. 
As soon as Max and Stan saw Pam and 


Colette, they reacted. 

“LET'S GET THEM!” they yelled. 

“No, stop!” Cassidy wailed. “The boss isn’t 
interested in them!” 

But it was too late: Her accomplices dashed 
toward the Thea Sisters. Pam took advantage 
of the fact that the two mice were burdened 
by the tapestry. She stuck out her paw and 
made Stan trip, causing him to drop the 
tapestry. 

At the same time, Nicky and Paulina snuck 
up behind Max and caught him by surprise. 
He tripped over Stan, and the TWO MICE 
and the tapestry were soon tangled up on 
the ground. 





“What are you two doing?” Cassidy 
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squeaked furiously. “Do I have to do 
everything myself?” 

She dashed toward the tapestry and 
scooped it up, but as soon as she had it, she 
SLIPPED on the muddy ground. Violet was 
right there, ready to grab the tapestry out of 
Cassidy’s paws. 

“It’s better to wear comfortable shoes 
on adventures like this one!” Colette cried 
with a chuckle as she, Paulina, Pamela, and 
Nicky sprinted after Violet. 


The Thea Sisters headed for their 
bikes as quickly as possible. 
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FeLLow?ne THE 
PETALS 


Once they hopped on the bikes, the five 
friends pedaled hard, their 6 
pounding in their chests. Nicky balanced the 
heavy tapestry on her handlebars, being 
careful not to fall. 

“Look over there!” Colette squeaked, 
pointing to an abandoned building just 
outside the sanctuary. The friends stashed 
their bikes behind the building and hurried 
inside. It was clear to them that the building 
must have been beautiful and well-kept at 
one time, though it showed signs of wear 
and disrepair. 

“I think this is where people who took care 
of the irrigation canals worked,” Paulina 
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FOLLOWING THE PETALS 






said. “It’s a big public office that’s been 
abandoned.” 
“Well, it’s the safest place we have available 


to us at the moment,” Nicky said as she 
earefully unrolled the tapestry. 

Colette read the woven text around the 
tree once more: 


"n the fand where sweet winds bhw, 
hw the petals: What fies behu? 
Remember: Midnight Comes afong 
before the sun rises amid birdsong. 

There you wif tind a pricefess defight, 

Xn ak, abaster garde n, true and right. 

Created by one who was dear and true 

to the jewef ol the potace, fike me to Jou. 
The guard (S a friend with leet So deep, 


ln its arms this precious gigt wik keep. 
“We know now that the first line 


refers to Kannauj,” Colette said. “But what 
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about the REST of the poem? 

“There doesn’t seem to be anything 
in the park called the alabaster garden, 
and there are no palaces with 
JEWELS,” Nicky said, confused. 

Suddenly, Violet hit her paw to 
her forehead. “Why didn’t 












I think of it!” she squeaked. “The jewel of 
the palace isn’t actually a jewel!” 
“What do you mean, Vi?” Colette asked. 
“We are in Uttar Pradesh, India,” Violet 
explained. “The most important monument 
here is the Taj Mahal, which the emperor 
had built in memory of his wife...” 


FOLLOWING THE PETALS 
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“Are you trying to give us a history lesson?” 


* nns 





Pam interrupted. 

Violet ignored her friend and continued: 
“The emperor loved his wife, the princess 
Arjumand Banu Begum, so much that he 
gave her the nickname Mumtaz Mahal, 
which means ‘jewel oj the palace’!” 

“Do you mean that Aurora found a treasure 
that belonged to an ancient princess?!” Nicky 
exclaimed. 

“No, it sounds like the treasure belonged 
to someone who loved the princess,” 
Violet said. “The tapestry reads ‘one who 
was dear and true to the jewel of the palace.’ 
So maybe it was a sister or a friend!” 

“What a beautiful story,” Colette said. She 
passed her paw over the tapestry, admiring 
the FlowGr$ that decorated it. Suddenly, she 
noticed something she hadn't realized before. 


282 





FOLLOWING THE PETALS 


“How strange,” she said. “The petals on 
these flowers seem to be ۰ 
Paulina leaned over to take a look. 


“Youre right, Coco!” she exclaimed. 
“These petals haven’t been WOVEN — they 
were applied to the tapestry later.” 

“Follow the petals: What lies below . . .'" 
Violet repeated. “Coco, do you have that 
manzcvre Ses your mother gave you?” 

“Huh?” Colette asked, confused. But she 
pulled a small pouch out of her back 
pocket. “Yes, of course. Here it is.” 

Colette handed the set to Violet. Then, to 
the great astonishment of her friends, Violet 
pulled out the scissors and began to GWT 
THE PETALS. 

Colette couldn’t hold back a squeak: “What 
are you doing?!” 

“I’m seeing what lies below the petals,” 
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FOLLOWING THE PETALS 


"imr 


Violet explained calmly. “And I would say it 





has something to do with numbers!” 





The friends looked down at the petals 
Violet had removed. They had revealed a 


numerical sequence embroidered on the 
tapestry below. 

“Amazing!” Nicky whispered in awe. 

“But we're back at SQUARE ONE" 
Pam exclaimed, frustrated. “How will we 
ever figure out what these numbers mean?" 

But Nicky just smiled. "Don't worry, Pam," 
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FOLLOWING THE PETALS 


she squeaked happily. “For once, one of 
Auroras RIDDLES is perfectly CI@AT® to 
me! When you have to point to a location in 
GEOMETRY, what do you use?” 
"COORDINATES!" Paulina exclaimed. 


"They're coordinates! And midnight comes 
before day, so the numbers on the first 
۲0۷/۵۴ refer to the north, which is also 
called midnight.” 

“Yes, exactly,” Nicky confirmed. “And the 
numbers on the SECOND flower refer to 
the east, where the sun rises. So the northern 
latitude is 26 degrees, 55 minutes, and 
24.638 seconds, and the eastern longitude is 
79 degrees, 37 minutes, and 17.566 seconds!” 

"| didn't understand a thing you just said, 
but YOU ROCK!” Pam cried, throwing her 
arms around Nicky's neck. 

Meanwhile, Paulina was already inserting 
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the coordinates into the GPS application on 
her phone to determine the 22۵۵ Ct 
location. 

“Here it is,” Paulina said. “It’s a point right 
at the center of the PIRD DANCTUARY. 
We should head back there right away.” 

“Yes, but we'll need to bi Car {ul 
Colette warned. “Remember that those thugs 
are still out there!” 
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TRAPPED! 


The Thea Sisters got back on their bikes. 
Nicky balanced the tapestry on her 
handlebars again as the five friends pedaled 
cautiously, keeping a sharp eye out for 
Cassidy, Stan, and Max. 

“There they are!” Pamela shouted, pointing 
in the distance. “Down there! They're 
heading this way. Quick, lets hide!” 

A moment later, the Thea Sisters and their 
bikes were covered by the bushes. Stan and 
Max passed nearby without noticing them. 

“Were going to be in trouble this time,” 
Max complained. 

“We let those MICE get the better of us 
again!” Stan agreed, shaking his snout. 
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The Thea Sisters held their breath as the 
two mice hurried by, grumbling and 
تزا مات‎ 

When they had finally passed, the Thea 
Sisters stepped out of their HIDING place. 

“Back on the bikes, sisters!” Paulina urged. 

A few minutes later, the friends had 
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= TRAPPED! 


reached the location of the coordinates. 

They were expecting to find a CAVE or 
some sort of remote clearing that housed a 
sparkling garden created by a dear friend of 
Mumtaz Mahal. But all the Thea Sisters 
saw in front of them was a field that seemed 
just like the rest of the DIRD SANCTUARY. 
The only remarkable thing about the location 
was a large tree growing from what looked 
like a cement pedestal. 

“Is it pos sible this is where the treasure 
is hidden?" Pam asked as she circled the tree. 

"Maybe things have changed since 
(lena; day, and the treasure doesn't exist 
anymore," Violet said sadly. 

"Well, I think it's here!" Nicky squeaked 
confidently. “We just need to figure out 
where it s hiding." 


The friends looked around without talking. 
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But then a high-pitched squeak broke the 
silence. 

“Aha!” the voice said. “I found you!” 

The Thea Sisters found themselves snout- 
to-snout with the WOMAN in the black hat 
and sunglasses who had been following them 
for days. 

“Why are you tracking 0۸۵۵ . . . and 
US?” Nicky asked. 

“That doesn't concern you," the mouse 
replied as she GRABBED Pam by the arm. “Tell 
me where the treasure is.” 

“You're hurting me!” Pam squeaked. 

Nicky was about to run to her friend’s 
defense, but Violet put her paw out to stop 
her. The Thea Sisters LOOKED at one 
another. There were FrV€ of them and just 
one of her. The power of their friendship was 
Str°oms enough to defeat her without 
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Çightiñg back. Nicky formulated a plan in 
her mind, and she just needed to look at the 
others to get their agreement. The others 
trusted their friend. 

"It's here!" Nicky said as she grabbed Pam 
by the arm, taking a few steps. "This is the 
place." 

"Here?" Cassidy replied, bewildered. “But 
there's LDCS here.” 

Nicky gave Colette a LOOK and her 
friend jumped in. 

“But it is,” Colette squeaked. “It S right 
here.” 

Violet suddenly understood Nicky’s plan. 

“That’s right,” Violet added. “The treasure 
isn't buried, it’s HIGH UP in those ۳ 

Cassidy was so eager to find the treasure 
that she went 287653260 lifting her gaze. 
She wasn’t paying attention to where she was 
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putting her paws, and a second later, she had 
tumbled down into the HOLE that had 
almost tripped up Paulina earlier. The earth 
was soft and eased the fall, but the hole 
was deep enough to keep Cassidy trapped 
there. Meanwhile, the Thea Sisters raced , 
back to the Cnormouse 
tree in the 





clearing. 





THE ALABASTER 
GARDEN 


When they reached the clearing, Colette 
approached the GIANT tree. 

"You know, Violet," Colette began, ^when 
you told that rat the treasure was in the 
tveeS, you made me think of something. . ." 

"What do you mean?" Violet asked. 

“This could be exactly‏ سس 
where the treasure‏ 34 
is hidden,” Colette‏ 


AQ ea. Scd Vt: | | 
E تسج‎ ae explained. “Maybe this 
RIER ۸ E 
RAS px IA 


E 


۰۰ ۲ tree is the treasure, or 
T een maybe... 
" Maybe it's the friend 


34 who guards it!” Pam 
v. Sell : 
los ۴ OS ae | exclaimed. 
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A THE ALABASTER GARDEN 


“The guard is a friend with 
feet 40 OOP...” 

“Yes!” Violet exclaimed, smiling. 

“So where is the ALABASTER GARDEN?” 
Paulina asked, looking around uncertainly. 

“The last line on the tapestry is ‘In (ts 
anma this precious gift wil) Reep,” 
Nicky recited. “Let’s look at the tree more 
closely.” 

The Thea Sisters surrounded the tree and 
began to examine its THICK trunk. 

“Tn its arms . . . Colette whispered to 
herself. "Maybe the arms are the branches?" 

" Yes, but they're so thick and high," Nicky 
remarked. “Could they really hold a 
۱ 

Suddenly, Paulina gasped. 

“Look!” she cried. She pointed to part of 
the tree’s trunk that seemed almost braided 
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THE ALABASTER GARDEN 


together. Right at her eye level, there was 
what looked like a WOODEN nest. 

In it was a small Elo with the initials 
ABL carved into the lid. 


"Its the treasure,” Paulina said. She 
qeutly lifted the box from the nest and 
placed it on the grass as her friends gathered 
around it. Paulina opened it to find a piece 
of 2808 with familiar pawwriting. They 
picked up the paper and discovered an 
object underneath. 

For a moment, everything around them 
seemed to get quiet: The songs of numerous 
birds, the sounds of nearby animals, and 
even the FUSTCI& of the leaves in the trees 
all STOPPED, 

The paper was a lottor from Aurora, 
which the Thea Sisters began to read... 

There was a small, elegant alabaster vial 
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» 


Dearest Petra, 


Your, intrepid and pure soul has bed you here. ff you 
have found this box, it means | didnt manage to 
complete my mission, and | am trusting you with the 
precious result. 


Vou have the perfume of the earth in your hands: 
Jt ia the essence that Mumtaz Mahatá handmata 
prepaned for her with the most precious essence? 
from their . [t was created with ancient 
herbs, and thene is no puner scent in the world. 
Despite the fact that it is centuntes old, this, perfume 
is 4o nefined that it hasnt evaporated or Cost is 
power. Perhaps this is because it was created by 
a friend for a friend, and tnue friendship never 
dies, It is, an incredibly nare artifact, but | think its 
value is that it reminds us how precious oui 
Eanth is and how long-lasting friendship can be. Take 
cane of it, sweet Petra, as / would have done. 


Aurona 
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in the box, and it « parkled like a jewel. The 
top and the bottle were decorated with the 
carvings of many different f lowers — 
symbols of strength and fragility. 


An inscription in golden letters at the 
bottom of the vial read: 





at 


“Wouldnt it be so 
wonderful to open the 
VIAL and find out what it 
smells like?” Violet asked. 

“Yes, we finally found 
the ALABASTER GARDEN,” 
Colette agreed. “It isn’t a 





garden after all, but a scent. 
Pm sure its the most 
beautiful fragrance in 
the WORLD.” 

The Thea Sisters LOOKED 
at one another, and a feeling 
of understanding passed 
between them. Though all 
of them wanted to 9Pei the 
vial to SMR} the perfume, 
they knew in their hearts 
that they had to preserve 
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THE ALABASTER GARDEN 


the treasure just as they had found it. 
LUCKILY, a very faint sweet scent wafted 
from the top of the vial, and the five friends 


closed their eyes and enjoyed the ancient 
fragrance for a moment. They 6 
immediately surrounded by feelings of 
peace and harmony. At that moment, they 
understood the true worth of that small vial: 
It gives the gifts of SERENITY and love! 
Now that they had finally recovered the 
first of the 6:6۷:۵۲ bréasurës, the Thea 
Sisters knew that they were close to 
completing their MISSION. But first they 
had to decide where to bring the treasure. 
They knew they had to entrust it to the right 
mice so that it would always be SAFE. 
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A BLAST FRom THE 








PAST 


The Thea Sisters quickly hatched a plan. 
The vial was safe for the moment, but they 
had to get back to the city as soon as 
possible. They wanted to be sure the treasure 
stayed in India, where it had been found, and 
they decided to bring it to the nearest 
UNIVERSITY. From there, it could be donated 
to a museum or Preserved in the best way 
possible so it could be admired by everyone. 

They hopped on their bikes and had almost 
left the DIRD SANCTUARY when they 
heard a £ruff voice. 

"There you are!" 

A moment later, four SILHOUETTES 
appeared on the path in front of the friends. 
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A BLAST FROM THE PAST 


It was Stan, Max, a muddy Cassidy (pulled 


out of the hole by her colleagues), and an 
elegant- locking mouse wearing mirrored 
sunglasses. 

The group blocked the entire path, and the 
Thea Sisters were forced to break and stop 
to avoid going Off the road. 

“Let us pass,” Paulina protested. 

“No way!” the rat in the SUNGLASSES 
replied, shaking his head. 

“Who are you?” Pam asked. 

“Someone who would like to enjoy 
Aurora's treasure." 

“Those are Professor von Klawitz's 
words," Violet squeaked. 





The mouse laughed. “My great-grandfather 
and I have much in common." 

The friends looked at one another, 
surprised. Just as Aurora had a century 
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before, they were going snout-to-snout with 
a greedy, RUTHLES$ Klawitz! 

“We don’t want to keep the treasure!” 
Paulina protested. “We want to carry out 





wow naive... Auroras dream and give the 
® ancient treasures BACK to the 







۶ 


world! 
Klawitz burst out laughing 
-ØD again. “Then you five are just 

M as 08۱۷6 as she was. Now tell 
` me: Where is the GARDEN? 
I’ve searched the entire sanctuary 
and I haven't found it.” 

“Maybe you didn’t know where to look,” 
Colette said cryptically. 

"Okay, I've had enough of your games,” 
the mouse growled. “Stan, Max: GCT 
THEM! 


At that moment, the Thea Sisters heard a 
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A BLAST FROM THE PAST 


car horn! The sanctuary entrance was just a 


few feet away, and a red pickup truck came 
rumbling up. 

A snout popped out from the passenger 
window, and they recognized it immediately. 

“Come on, friends!” Aditi cried. 

The four thugs were distracted by the 
unexpected interruption, and the Thea 
Sisters quickly took advantage. They darted 
toward the truck and quickly tossed their 
bicycles in the back before they JUMPED into 
the truck. Violet held the tapestry, and Nicky 
was the last to board, clutching the vial. 

"Go, Dad, go!" Aditi said. 

"What made you COMC Back for us, 
Aditi?" Nicky asked as soon as it was clear 
they had gotten a safe head start. 

“When I returned to the restaurant, my 
father told me that as soon as you had left, 


305 


A BLAST FROM THE PAST 





0 


THREE MiCE had come by and asked 
about the five of you. He told them you were 
taking a trip to Lakh Bahosi, but I had a bad 
feeling. You didn’t tell me much, but I knew 
you were searching for something 
precious, so I was worried. We waited a 
bit, but when you hadn’t returned yet with 
the bikes, I convinced my dad to come and 
look for you.” 

“I’ve never been happier to see anymouse 


in my life!” Nicky sighed with relief as she 
leaned back against the seat and closed her 


eyes. 
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A DREAM FOR THE 
FUTURE 


"^| can’t wait to get back to Mouseford 
Academy so I can put up my paws and telax 
for a bit!" Violet said as they waited for their 
bags at the Whale Island Airport. 

“It really was an extraordinary trip," 
Paulina said. 

“Trip?” Nicky said. “Don’t you mean 
trips? We visited SO Many different 
places: Scotland, England, France, Mexico, 
and India. To think that we were just 
supposed to have a quiet vacation at a 
relaxing Scottish farm . . .” 

“I know,” Colette agreed. “I already MiSS 
Beitris. She was so happy that we were 
successful." 
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“There they are Pam exclaimed, 


SAX 7= A A مگ‎ ENE í 
pointing to the five backpacks slowly 


Dh 


making their way down the conveyer belt. 
Nicky quickly GRABBED her bag. 









A DREAM FOR THE FUTURE 


"| say we finish reading Aurora's journal 


tonight," Paulina proposed as they left the 
airport. 

“Yes!” Colette agreed. “We’ve been $0 
busy. I can’t believe we haven't gotten 
through all the pages yet. But tonight we can 
have a telaxing evening rereading Aurora's 
words and continuing to relive the 
már'vemouSe adventure of the Seven 
treasures.” 

And so, that evening, the five friends 
gathered together to read. 
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| lt was so hand not to tell everything to my ۱ 
little sisten, but / believe its better this Way. 
Now she has the key to find the alabaster 








` garden, but the treasure is still safe. 


The book spoke of six other places where there 
/ am teady to go find the 
next one. if 

Gut once again / an convinced that the best , 
solution would be to entrust it to one of my 


/ have a mission now, dear Diary. to find all 
the most precious treasures of the world and 


, Teck ورس‎ E EER 


personal gain. 
/ will not stop until / have finished. 


And when / have done it, / will return and 
retrieve each one. Then [U make sure that 
they are preserved in the best way possible 
and can be enjoyed by att. 


No مر‎ can. sina my chean WP 


eoQuAe out 
⁄ who we are. 





A DREAM FOR THE FUTURE 


سے 


9 


The Thea Sisters closed the journal and 
went to sleep. The exhaustion from their 
travels made it easy for everyone to fall asleep 
at once — everyone but Nicky, that is! 

She lay awake in bed, thoughts 760 
through her head. The mysterious enemy 
who had been <€ 73 77 them from 
country to country had been uncovered. He 
was a descendent of Jan von Klawitz, and 
he shared Aurora's teacher's nasty intentions. 





There were still six treasures out there, 
and something told Nicky he would not STOP 
UNTIL HE FOUND THEM. Perhaps she and her 
friends would soon find themselves in the 
middle of a new adventure to protect Aurora's 
dream. 
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